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Of all created things, 

the loveliest 

And most divine are children. 
—William Canton. 
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1 space cralls to 





ot foot on the moon and has 6 
But when diel all this start? You may look quiz 
zically at me if | say that the orjgins are to be found in the 
nt. civilizations of Rgypt. ©, India, etc. Bul it is 
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Science says that man developed fiom a sitt 
gle cell aninal like the amoeba, It was a slow 
process of evolution into an ape, and 
then to man. Then the process of 
civilization commenced, 
Just as you children start 
with kindergarten ancl 
end up with acol 


lege degree, 





civilizations develop one on top of another, the latest an 
improvement over the previous one, until finally we have 
the Industrial Age, the Scientific Age and now the Hec- 
tronic Age. 

To reach the moon, we need lo know about the stars, 
the solar system, ils origin and eternal movements, Man 
began to wonder about these, thousands of years ago, 
and formulated theories which were improved upon by 
later day scientists. 

The kgyptian pyramid is even today a scientific wonder, 
and recent rescarch has proved the various advantages of 
the pyramidal form 

60 you see, the more we advance, the more we need to 
know about the past, and we hope that this issuc of COKULAM 
will kindle that spinit in you 


































THE ANIMAL 
KINGDOM 


The animal you see 
in this picture is known 
as the Great Leader of 
Africa. It’s scientific name 
16 propitheus verreaux. It's 
‘common name is Verreaux’s 
Sifaka, This animal inhabite the 
west and south of 
Madagascar. 


The Sifaka moves through 
the tree tops at a 
leisurely pace, eating 
leaves and fruit, x 
{t can leap as far s° Sx 
a 30 feet with 
ease, It. comes to 
tthe ground once in a 
While, moving about 
inlittlejumps only | 
on its hind legs 
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Rao, aged 13, ~ 
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FOR A SUCCESSFUL AND eae ee 
REWARDING CAREER! Seek ta 
When Hundreds \eesoumen 
shave made it, wee 
why can’t you? 
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Dea Editor, 
2 1tkod the story, The Noodle inthe Haystack 
by Sura Narayana in tho Apl'95 issue. Accor: 
ingto the sory the god gave he bird the needle 
to sew wings on, But the hen lost it bere she 
_sewod on wings fr hersl 
But now, hens have wings, though they cant 
fy. How? 
Sirisha Bllam, aged 13, Madras-80. 
You hitthenailon the head, Siisha, That set 


us wondering too — how? Ei 
Dear Ector, 
52am very sony to observe that Gokulam's 


standardstaling.The aces reo single and 
moty ily 
P.Jayalakshmi, Madras. 
Dear Editor, 
1 Iwantto write a story to Gokulam. Butsince 
the sty is very long, can | send tin pars one 
‘episode every month? 
A.Shivasubramanian, aged 11, 
Alpha Mat. H.S.S,, Madras. 
Send us the complete story. Ed. 
Doar Editr, 
£2 have jst stopped into my lst year as a 
teenager Afew months ago | eame upon an i= 








‘ue of Gokulam, and simply loved it But, | am 
‘also unhappy that dd know oft eater. Had | 
been aware, | wouldhave sent so many contibu- 
tions, What an opportunity have missed! Isittoo 
late? Can| stil send stores to Gokulam? 
Anita, aged 19, Bhubaneshwar-751 007. 

Why not? Fd, 
Dear Editor, 
The acl, Cream Ice to Ice-cream’ by 
Slatha Havdas in the Api issue was very inter- 
esting, But, the author has not mentioned how 
Marco Polo came to know of ice-cream, 

‘The first ice-cream was made in China, It 
‘Was actualy frozen mil, somtimes favoured 
‘with rit uices. lt was being sold in. hand-ca 
‘in Poking, Marco Polo went to China (Poking) 
wi his fatbor and brother in 1271, to do some 
business, He received ice-cream as a git from 
his Chinese finds. 

Back in aly he spread the news about 
creamtochers. And this was how icecream came 
to Europe, 














Maya Saranathan, st, 
‘TVS. Academy, Hos 
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2-Colour and 
3-Colour Ball Pens 


Piease cut this Advertisement and give it to your nearest Bril dealer and get Re.1/-off 
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—{CONTINUE THE STORY COMPETITION}——— 


imma was standing at the balcony, looking at the busy scene below her, We 
lve on the second fioor of an apartment black that overlooks one ofthe busiest. 
main roads in our city. Amma sr | love to look at the people rushing to and 
fro, the honking cars, wo-vheelers, the bulyng buses, and once ina whl, the 
wail of the siren folowed by a speeding VAP. car, 
That evening, | was busy wresting over a difficult maths Sum while amma leaned over 
the bannisters, enjoying the cool breeze, 
Suddenly, | heard her voice urgently call out, “Shruthit Sheuthi” 
[looked up. Amma was almost bending double looking at: something below, 
“Careful, ammal” | called, only ta have my words drowned by a resounding crash and 
crunch of metal. An accident! 





Fi got up and ran to the balcony, 

“What: happened? What: happened?” 

“Shruthit” amma whispered, “See that man?” 

‘Which man, amma?” 

"That man in the bue shirt,” amma said, “See, he's the only one walking quickly away 
from the accident.” 

Yes, | saw him. | could see just the top of his head, aa the man quickly wove his way 
in and out of the crowd. People walking on the pavement in both drectiono had elther 
‘topped, turned, oF sloxed down, But this man could be seen in a separate blur of mation, 











walking quickly through the crow 
“Anima,” | said, "He's got something in his hand, Can you see? It's flashing iat.” 
Amma looked. 


“I can't see anything.” she sald 









‘The man stopped suddenly, and turned, He was looking at 
the scene ofthe accident, Then, | noticed something more about 
him, He had no le handl The sleeve hung empty, where hi et arm 
should have been, 

“Amma,” | gasped, "Look 

“What” she aaked, a9 she turned. She had been watching 
the white car that had rammed into the road dider Ina feal 
accident 

But, before she could really look the man in the blue shirt 
tured a comer, and was gone. 

The white Mardt! 1000 had crashed right through the 
tmetal divider. it must have been gong pretty fast 

“How did that happen, amma” | asked, 

“really don't know," she replied slowly. “The traffic was 
moving quite smoothly, when this car, for no reason, ud 
erly tuned and rammed right into the dvder: 

"Oh | said, “And why dd you want me to lok at the 
man in the blue shirt?" 

“He's been here from the morning.” she so 

“What?” | gasped 


*fhar man ha een string at that bus stop fom th 
BS coMaN ee 6 


morning,” amma sai, “I found it very 
He was there after you and appa left 
‘And even now, he was 





range, saw him, when | 





ed out in the morning 
and office, He was therein the afternoon, 











casualy standing, leaning agai lar: 

“Ont” 

“And suddenly, ater the accident, there hei, moving away, a5 though 2 job has been 
done.” 


“Mummy” | asked slowly, What are you trying to say 


Blan, do you mea 0 soy." 














0 down and see if 

















for the one-armed mai 

sudden departure. | remembered scen 
a recent movie, where the hero had 
revenge on the vlan, be 













same criminal gang as he did. Was this too, s 
thing lke that? 1, people made way 
stretcher carrying the inured driver. Suddenly, my heart almost stopped 
eating! There it was! 

The same circular bald spot on his head! 





Boon the ambulance sped off, and the crond disappeared, The damag 
‘towed away. | couldn't concentrate on arything else, after thot, 

| was unusually quiet that night, and went to bed early | couldn't sleep properly, | 
dreamt that | was tied to a pole, and around me danced mon wi 
of them had circular bald patches on their heads. Si 
into my stomach. 

| woke up with a start. The clock showed ten. 

“Oh, mummy cred, 


sd car was 








spears and swords, Al 
ly one of them thrust his spear 








School must have 
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it's Sunday today, wily. my mother 
replied 

| quickly had a bath, dressed, and ate 
mmy breakfast. Then, restless, and with 
nothing to do, | steoled over to a park. A 
vendor stood by his caf roasting peanut, 
[bought some for a rupee 

‘Al the benches in the pate were occu 
pled. | walked on, popping the peanuts into 
‘my mouth. AS the last of them disap: 
peared, | realized that | was holding the 
paper cone In my hand. Iwas a sheet tom 
from the front page of an old newspaper. 
‘And the headlines across it screamed. THE 
BALD-HEADED LEAGUE STRIKES AGAIN! 


OD euickty spread oe the paper on a 
concrete bench. | almost forgot to breathe 
inmy exctement. 

THE BALD-HEADED LEAGUE STRKES 
AGAIN 

Popular acteess Mo. Indu, was td 
rapped on her way home, at six ack ast 
tvering. Eyewiinsses tay they saw two 
men bearing resemblances to members of 
the bald-headed league, drive ay na Hue 
Maruti 

This ncden hap been sensational, for 
It has been the second of es Kind in the 
pace of a week The fst victim, Me 

The paper had been torn off at the 
point to make the cone for the peanut. | 
tured the paper over It wae the bottom of 
1 page, ard ou rd no newspaper name 
or date 

Excited, | ran ovt ofthe park tonands 
myhome. Suddenly | topped, stunned. There 
was the oneharded man standing at the 
fame opot he had stood befor, when the 
frat accident had taten place 

But before | could react, a He Aras 
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‘yador came roaring dow the road. atepped 
‘back justin the nick of time to avo being run 
‘ver. The car tured and rammed Into the 
divider, just a8 the Maruti had done before, 


| was one ofthe frst people to reach 
the scene of the accident. | peered 
through the crowd at the drier. Yes! 
There was his round bald patch shining 
in the sunight. 

The covincidence was striking, An- 
‘other car banging into the divider at the 
same spot..a bald-headed driver. the 
be shirted one-handed man... tured 
to find the one-handed man wriggle out 
of the fast increasing crows of peopl. 

“Something's fishy.” | thought. 

Someone inthe crowd yelled, "Pease 
call the ambulance!” 

Just that moment, the wail of a 3i- 
ren was heard, and the ambulance 
screeched to a halt, a6 the crowd scat 
‘ered. The men in white uniform put: the 
thing injured driver on a stretcher. 

| turned and saw that: the one- 
‘handed man wao walking bristly down the 
road. On an impulse, | elbowed my way 
‘ut of the crowd, and followed him. 

He tured the commer and stopped. 
He was standing quietly in the shadow 
of a tree, The ambulance, te siren wal 
Ing, turned the corner, and stopped. The 
door opened, and the one-handed man 

‘As the blue light of the walling am- 
bulance disappeared from sight, | stood 
there stunned. 

Ragini Murugan, aged 14, 
Bombay 53, 


Congrats, Rag 
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karate class dis- 


COUNTDOWN 
THE ©": 


their way with the others, towards 
the gate. JV and Mahesh would be 
waiting for them a little distance 
away, on two motor bikes. Abhay 
turned for a last look at the house. 
He was extremely relieved that the 
whole episode of pretending to be 
Peter Masilamani's students was 

In front of the house stood two 
cars, under a pillared roof, Abhay 
noticed in his parting look, that one 
of the cars was the red van deco- 
rated with stickers that he had seen 
earlier in front of the stationery 
shop. The other, was a dark blue 
fiat. Abhay moved backslightly and 


THE ar 
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ERIAL aa 


looked at the number : TCW 9908, 

He frowned, thinking hard. The 
Fiat which had taken Harish away 
had been a very light blue. But it 
could have been repainted. And 
the number? Well, TCW could very 
well be adapted to TCV and vice 
versa. ‘Then this was the same car, 


RAFUL was already walking 
ahead, and Abhay rushed to 
catch up with him, A little later, 
they met JV and Mahesh whose 
ces showed tremendous relief, 
and lit up with happy grins when 
they saw the two impostors. 

“How was i" 

"Okay!" 

“Did you feel you were going to 
get caught? 

“'Many times!” 

‘The questions and answers flew 
fast between the four, as they sped 
away on the bikes to Sensei 
Muralidharan’s house. 
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66Q O Muthu is definitely the 
who wrote the threat 

nd arranged the kid- 
napping,” said Se 
dharan, pacing up and down the 
room, “Itis for us to foil his plans 
Tomorrow is the day for handing 
over Harish back to his parentsand 
If only we 





notes 





ei Murali- 








collecting the ransom, 
knew the place and t 
all {ask Harish’s mother, 
sir?” asked Abhay 

“No. We nythin 
make her or anybody suspicious or 
upset, We'll just have to do a lot of 
following.” 

Like a general con 
army, Se 











ustu'tdo 














up the boys into pairs 
to follow Harish’s parents fro 
their house at whatever time th 


Mh 











lefthome. Sensei himself would be 
following Muthu from Peter's 
house, 
Ifanybody notices us following 
we're in trouble,” said Sensei 
T'll call for more boys from my 
friend Viswanathan’s Judo class, We 
must follow in a kind of relay. Say 
four pairs start together. As the 
front ones start getting noticed by 
the car in front, they drop off and 
t the back. 


th 

















rejoin late 
yyand the others felt excited 
the whole plan, Sensei dix. 
ed some money to buy petrol 
for the motor bikes the boys were 
bringing. It looked as though they 
were really set for the big day 








ding the group follow: 
ish’s parents, The boys 











round vutside 
aswell as in 


bad been h 





the house all morn 
the heat of the afternoon, At 3 
' clock, Harish’s parents emerged 
out of the house and got into their 
cat, The old driver, Seetharaman, 
was at the wheel 

JV and the other boys followed 
them toa nearby temple. Praful felt 
a lump in his throat when he saw 
them praying and prostrating be- 
fore God, Whata lot they had gone 
through! He wished fervently that 

















their son should soon be restored 
to th 





Viswanathan. 


hey followed Muthu 


atadistance, Abhay felt anger well 
up in him when Muthu stopped 
and casually strolled over toashop 





to buy cigarettes, How much imi 
ery this man had caused! And now 
he puffed away without the slight 





est concern, But he did not know 
that his evil plan was soon to be ru 
Abhay fel sat determina: 





tion to bring Muth 





10 his just des 


N Wednesday, 21st Novem 
ber, at 4.30 pm, Harish's 


parents stepped across the rubble 





and cement of building under 
construction in the Madras suburb 
of Porur 

Alittle distance from them stood 
Harish, crying softly at the sight of 
his 
Muthu and Shekhar, f 
with black scurves ( 


ats. Behind him stood 





es masked 
across theit 








mouths and noses. 
As Harish’s father stepped for 
ward with the bag of money, his 
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RECIPE 


CHEESE STRAWS 
You need: 
50 gms. cheese 
100 gms maida 


50 gms vanaspathi 
Salt to taste 


How to make it: 

Grate the cheese onto a plate. 
Mix the maida with the vanaspathi 
land a pinch of salt in a bowl. I 


will form litle crumbs of dough. 
Now add the grated cheese to] 
itwith a lttle water and knead well 
till the dough becomes nice and] 
firm. (It should resemble dough] 
meant for chapattis.) The dough] 
should not be soggy and sticky. 
Rollit out to a thickness of tem. 
Cut into strips or fingers, and lay| 
them out on a greased baking| 
tray. 
Bake at 180°c for fifteen mi 
utes. 
Aarthi Balasubramanian, 
aged 9, 
New Bombay-400 703) 
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ms already outstretched towards 
hisson, Sensei gave the word to his 
boys. Suddenly, Muthu found him- 
self surrounded by eager young 
karatekas, who had snatched Harish 
from his grip before he could re- 
cover his wits 

Not the type of people to give up 
without a struggle, Muthu and 
Shekhar began grappling with the 
boys around them. The long steel 
blade of a knife lashed in Muthu’s 
hand. Sensei Muralidharan tried to 








overpower him, and received a pow- 
erful kick on his jaw that stunned 
him, But seconds later, Muthu was 
in the vice-dike judo grip of Sensei 
‘Vishwanathan, and Shekhar had his 
arms held behind his back byJVand 





Mahesh. 

As Harish was being hugged and 
kissed by his relieved and tearful 
parents, Abhay felt a triumphant 
glow spread all over himself, The 
Shakuni Plan had been foiled at 
last 


VER the next week, the de- 
tails of the plan emerged 
through the questioning of Muthu 
and his accomplices by the police. 
Mrs. other, 
Kathiresan was in urgent need of 
money to clear debts he had piled 
p through his failed business. He 
had a long standing grudge against 
his brother-in-law. The kidnapping 
‘was his way of raising the money he 
neededand hurting hisbrotherin- 
law at the same time. Muthu was 


Rangarajan’s 

















the executor of the plan, because 
he was his friend and follower. Poor 








Peter Masilamant had been wnt 
ware of how his assistant had been 
akidnapper 


The first time Harish saw h 






uncle Kathir, 
And there h 
years, for t 
ad cau 
family 





SCHARADA BAIL 
FTER the excitement of the 
chase, Abhay missed a couple CONCLUDED. 











You need : 
A medium-sized 
book with a hard cover 
Good quality thread. 


Wins tne trea 


three or four times 
around the book and tie 
tightly with a knot. 


TRICKS AND FACTS 


‘Take two lengths of thread and tie each one firmly 
to the thread wound around the book, one to the top 
and the other to the bottom side. 
ith the help of these two threads hold the book 
like itis shown in the picture. 

Holding the upper thread without pulling, pull 
steadily at the lower thread, You'll find that the 


BOOK 


ETHREAD 


‘upper thread will break 
However, if you give a sharp jerk at the lower 
thread, itis the lower thread that breaks. Why? 








Why it is so: 


Wien you puit at the tower thread steadily 
without jerking, not only does the lower thread 
stretch, but the upper one gets affected too. The 
pressure from the lower thread as well asthe weight 
‘of the book, causes it to snap. 

But when you give a sharp pull to the lower 
thread, the inertia of the book results in something 
different. The lower thread breaks. 

‘You must be familiar with the term inertia, It 
can be defined as the tendency of all stationary 
objects to stay at rest until some outside force makes 
them move. 

In the second ease, the bottom thread breaks 
before the force of the thread can overcome the 
inertia of the book. That's why, there is no pressure 
‘on the top thread too. 
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JOIN THE DIAMOND BOOK CLUB 
CHACHA CHAUDHARY [= (AND FILL YOUR LIFE WITH 
Planet of Monkeys FUN, THRILL & LAUGHTER 
3 Jto us atong win a Money Order or Postage 
Stampe worth 10'— 
We anal be oflering tive books evry month 
Yo get a rebate of Re. A-and Free portage 
(approx. Rs 17/-) youit nave to order al the 
nese books ae nt ot yout chace then you 






















tocorder six books at atime. 


We'll send you a Choice Card every month, I 
| youluke the books offered by usin the Cholee 


1 we can send you 5 books ofyour cholew 
ble with us at that time, 
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shika woke up with 
start and looked at her 
Y enemy, the time-piece, It 


showed seven fifteen. 

“Oh, no!” she groaned, "School 
starts at seven-forty five!" 

And of course, she was late to 
school. She got a good scolding 
from her headmistress, and her 
teacher too, 

s was boring, until the bell 
rang for the history period, 

“How was history homework?” 
asked Namrata, “Tough, no? 

“Omigosh!" exctaimed Yoshika, 
“I forgot! We were supposed to 
learn about Mohammad-bin- 
Tughlaq, weren't we?" 

Yoshika had spent the previous 
evening, playing, watching TV., 
playing and watching mor 


























Chandran entered, 
lass began 
il Miss, Chandran, 














What do 
Mohammad 


you know of 
ghlaq's issue of 








Sowmya stood up, 
He,..et. withdrew copper 


coins....er,,,, and introduced. 


Enough,” the teacher 
med, "You tell me, Yoshika,” 
Br" began Yoshika, "Et..." 
Both of them received nice, hot 
scoldings, and sat down, their ears 
burning. 
Next came’ Maths, 


Mrs. judith entered, and 
without saying a word, wrote 
SURPRI! TEST on the black 
board, and under it, wrote 
ALGEBRA. As you would have 
guessed by now, our heroine least 
expected this, and scored a five 
on fifteen. Her friend Namrata 
scored full marks. 

By the time the day at school 
was done, Yoshika had a long list 
of impositions, punishments and 
scoldings that she had received. 























Ooops! 1 think 1 have 





forgotten to introduce our heroine. 
She's Yoshika, and she’s a spoilt, 
lazy kid who studies in the seventh 
standard. But you must be quite 
familiar with her by now. 

‘That evening, while Yoshika 
and Namrata were pedalling 
home, they almost zipped past an 
ice-cream parlour. Well, they 
didn't. Thi 
stopped and 
bought a choco- 











‘As Namrata licked and bit into 
her chocobar, Yoshika stared 
hers thinking, “Funny! I don't fe 
like eating it.” 

“Tl go home and drink it after 
it’s melted," she laughed and told 
Namrata, and went home. 


At home, j 


about to remove the cover from 
her ice-cream, her mother called 





st_as she 





ras 


STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


‘out, “Yoshika! Just go to the shop 
around the corner and get me 
these vegetables.” 

Irritated, Yoshika left the ice- 
cream on the fridge, grabbed a 
basket and went out. 

When she returned, it was five 
o'clock, and time for studies. 
Yoshika’s mother nagged her so 
much, that finally, the lazy girl 









settled down to complete her 
studies, as well as her impositions, 
and other punishments, 

It nine o'clock when 
Yoshika finally shook off the study 
haze and entered the dining room. 





‘The first thing that caught her 
eye was the chocobar on the 
fridge. 

“Ooops! How forgetful of me,” 
she exclaimed, and picked it up. 
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“Funny,” she thought, opening 
the carton, "It cloesn't seem to have 
melted. 

Sure enough, the chocobar 
looked just the way it had been 
when she had bought it 

Just as she was about to bite 
a peculiar ery stopped her 
She was once 


into 





gain going to 
bite into the chocobar, when she 
heard the cry repeated, 

Mummy," whimpered Yoshika 
frightened, 

“Don't call your moth 
a frantic whisper. 

It was of course her chocobar! 

After the first surprise and 
exclamations, Yoshika discovered 
that her chocobar was a’ magic 
one. 

“T can grant you five wishes 
each day,” said the chocobar. “Not 
more. So be careful 
not to ask for more 
than five things 











came 
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okay?” 
Yoshika agreed, and both of 
them went to sleep that night. 


Te was a bright. Sunday 
morning. Yoshika was staglg into 
her plate of dis, 

“Talis again, for breakfast!” she 
exclaimed 

What's wrong with idlig” her 
mother demanded, coming out of 
the kitchen, and over-hearing her 
exclamation of disgust. Yoshika 
did not reply. 

"Well," she remembered, “I 
have my magic chocobar.” 

“Please give me a delicious 
breakfast," Yoshika told her my 
chocobar. ‘The next 
found cakes, pastrie 
paratas, etc. on the table. 




















noment, she 
puffs, 



















Yoshi Is 
could, and went out to play. 

‘That day was the most exciting 
one in her life. She got a new 
storybook, « doll, comic and 
even a gold chain, Of course, she 
remembered to stop with five 
wishes. 


as much as she 





The next morning, Yoshika 
got up late as usual 

She asked her chocobar to get 
her to school on time, and got 
herself a fifteen on fifteen for a 
surprise Maths test, In geography 
‘class, Miss Sharon gave them a few 
questions t write answers on, 
‘The magic chocobar, of course, 
helped Yoshika sail through it. So 
it was in Tamil class and English, 

‘The next period was biology. 

Mrs. Sucharita asked the girls 
fo1answer some questions she put 
to them. Soon, it was Yoshika's 
turn. 

“Describe the Entamoeba 
histolytica,” said Mrs, Sucharita 
Yoshika blinked in surprise. She 
hadn't even heard of it! 

“Magic chocobar, 
whispered, “Help me. 

But she had forgotten that she 
had already asked for five wishes. 

Magic chocobar,” 
whispered, “Help!” 

“Tasked you a question, if you 
remember,” said Mrs. 5 
cuttingly, “Do you know the 
answer or not?” 

















she 





she 








miss. 











YESodoe KNOWN... YOU, give 
me the answer, give me, you, 
you." 

And, the chocobar began to 
melt 

“Don't melt... oht You, stupid... 
my friend, don’t melt, Oh! Don't 
die... please, don't 
chocobar... Entamoeba bistolytical 
Biology, don't don't mel 
oh! Don't! Oh” 


miss. 


oh! 





“Now, now, now, why are 
you shouting like this? The 
chocobar is not melting! Nor will 
your miss, Entamoeba histolytica 
and biology! It's harclly a minute 
since we bought the chocobar. 
How will it melt? 

Yoshika, opened her eyes and 
looked around her. Father, 
mother, brother and her pup, 
were all licking away at their 

Yoshika blinked. 
een at dream? 


Dhivya R., aged 12, 
GS.L. Bain School, 
Madras. 
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Had it all 


atabase..., This is one of the frequently used 
D computer terms today, As we all know, com- 
puters process data that users input, Data are 
raw facts or figures that form information. (Data is 
the plural of datum, However, in computer and data 
processing literature, the word datum is rarely used 
for singular fact.) 
In the early days of computers, where punched 
cards were used, data were punched on cards, These 
=| cards were then stored as a deck, But it became com- 
plicated to store huge volumes of data using these 
cards, So for easy access and storage, data fed into 
Computers has to be arranged in an organized way. 
When we store data in an organized way, itis known 


as database, Thus, a database js a collection of use 
ful data organized in a specific manner without un- 
wanted duplication, Although database formats can 
vary from program to program, these data are gener- 














ally organized into related groupings to ensure ef- 
fective processing. 





A database is made up of records. A record is a 
collection of related items of data. In other 
words, a record is a collection of fields. A field can 
be said to be a group of related characters treated as. 
aunit. 

To describe the structure of a database, a data 


{ model is created, Hierarchial, network, relational and 








Relational Model 
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object-oriented, are the four popular data 
models. 

The oldest of these models, the 
hierarchial model, was established in the 
early 1960s without any prior formal 
study for definition, 

The network model appeared in 1961. 


he theoritical foundation for the 
relational database model, was 
established by E.F. Codd, in 1970. In this 


Sea Computers 


access hierarchial 
database are called 
Hierarchial Database 
Management Systems 
(HDBMS), and Network 
Database Management 
Systems (NDBMS) for 
network database, 
management systems, 
RDBMS is the most 
popular among these. 


model, infor ay pr T Wie LW Ave 


mation is stored 
inatwo-dimen- 





called relation, © NOw? 
Each column 
represents a 
field of record, 
and is called an 
attribute, Each 
row of the table 
represents a NI 
data record of 
the field, and is 
called tuple. 
The object- 
oriented data model uses the concepts of 
entities. An object is a representation of 
an entity in database system environment, 


hese database can be accessed 
using softwares developed for this 
purpose. The softwares that are used to 
access databases are called database 
management systems. Each data model 
have their own DBMS. Softwares used to 


THE worLo ASK MY TO ASK 
nal table POPULATION = COMPUTER... ry onra 





Oracle, Sybase, and In- 
gress are some of the 
popular RDBMS, 


To. there is a 
steady increase in 
the need for coherent 
information about 
companies and prod- 
ucts, population and 
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Wierarchical Moge! 


processes. Earlier, 
information was 
stored in the form of 
indexes, books, cata- 
logues, directories, 
etc. But with the 








crease in demand 
day-by-day, retrieval 
of data stored be- 
came very difficult. 
Since, it became 
possible to quickly 





Chandra : An 
egg was on a 
plate in New 
Delhi. Where did 
it come from? 


Jayant : | 
don't know. 


Chandr 
From a hen, silly! 


Krithika 
‘Chandrasekaran, 
Bombay 

~ 400 098. 








he On-line 
Database is 
one large file 
stored on a host 
‘computer that can 
be accessed by 
anybody through 
E-mail. With com- 
puter storage me- 
dium improving 
day-by-day, the 
system provides 
nearly immediate 
access, the mo- 
ment a request is 
received. 





nthe early 
1960s, the Lock- 


and easily connect 
widely separated 
computers to each 
other via modems 
(as we saw in the 
last issue), the early 
1970s saw the be- 
ginning of what has 
become a very rap- 
idly growing inter- 
active growing in- 
dustry. On-line 
databases stored in 
computers and 
scattered around 
the globe, can be 
accessed from any- 
where, by a user- 
connected to the 
database. 





heed Corporation, a major ft did not take much 
defence contractor, found itself Ml time for other organi- 
awash in technical papersand zations to catch on, 

reports generated for and by Some began new 
the US government. The task database systems. Lock- 
of organization, combined heed recognized the 
with the need for various far- profit potential and 
flung units of the corporation opened theirs, newly 
tohaveswiftaccesstothedata, named DIALOG, with a 
prompted the development of _ total of six databases, in 
what was probably the first 1972, to anyone who 
true on-line database. It was wished to pay for access. 
brought up for internal use in Today, a number of 
1965. This was however quite on-line databases cover 
slow compared to modern almost all subjects like 
databases and could be law, transport, politics, 
accessed only through the cor sports, medicine and 
porate computer network. more. . 


Address your queries to CHECK youR 


Computer Point, 
Education and Consultancy Divi re 4 BASE... 
No. 60, Main S My 33rd! 


Kasthurba 
Nagar, 
Madras 
- 600 020. 





ister Undir and Brother Undir 
were swinging on the aerial 
roots of their banyan tree 
hom 
“Higher, higher!” exclaimed sister. 
“This is fun!” shouted Brother, 
going even higher. 
“Look! I can see a truck with a lot 
of things in it!” said Sister suddenly. 
Brother : Perhaps a new family is 
‘moving into the neighbour-hood! 
Sister : I wonder if they have any 
kids? 
Brother: Let's go and find out! 





So Sister and Brother Undirjumped 
offtheir roots and ran down the path in 
search of the truck. They saw somebig, 
hefty mice, unloading things. A large 
dining table, several chairs, cots, pots 
and pans, a gas cylinder a bicycle. 

"$02" asked Brother. 

“Nothing interesting!” remarked 
Brother. 

“Yes there ist” said Sister. “Didn't 
‘you noticé that there are three cots?” 

+ “So what?” asked Brother, puzzled. 

“Three means there is a mother, a 
Jéather AND A KID! Don't you see, 
dummy?” replied Sister. 
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“Oh, that is interesting!” agreed 
Brother. “Then let’s wait and check if 
there are any toys!” 


sister and Brother hung around 
S while the things were being un- 
oaded. Out camea tricycle. 

“A tricycle! Oh, no! Looks like the 
kid is usta baby!” said Sister sounding, 
disappointed. 

“Let's take a peek into the house,” 
suggested Brother Undir. 

Sister hesistated. But Brother 
pulled her in, They saw not one, but 
two young mice,a tiny girl anda very 


fat boy! 
ib Brother Undir stared. 


at the fat boy. He had. 





never seen any one of that 
size before. He was round and 
roly-poly. Heseemed to have had not 
‘one, not two, but several chins! Sister 
nudged Brother to stop him from 
staring 

“What's your name?” she asked 
politely trying to cover up. 

“Why should I tell you?” replied 
the fat one rudely, stamping his feet 
When he did that, all his chins shook 
and his round cheeks quivered like 
jelly. 





Whe Uudér Storcea— _—_ 


ister was taken aback. Like 
Brother Undir, Sister too had 
not known any one thissize. But being 
le older and more polite, she had 
tried not to seem rude. 
‘We're ust trying to make friends” 
she said, 
“No one makes friends 
with me!” said the fat 
mouse. “And if you ever 
tease me, I'l sit on you tll 
you're squashed into 
chutney!” 
"Let's get out of 
here!” said Brother / 


mouse. 

Just then a big, grown-up mouse 
[walked in, He saw Sister and Brother 
Undir. 

“Come on int” he said to them ina 
friendly voice. “Have youmet my two 
children? Moti Mouse my son, is ten. 
Little Hera, my daughteristwo. You 
can call me Big Uncle. What are your 
saree?” 

Sister Undir and Brother Undir 
introduced themselves. 

“"We live in the banyan tree house 
nearby,” explained Sister. 

“Where is Moti’s Mama?” 

“She died some years back. Now 


it is just Moti, Heera and met” 
explained Big Unde. 

“That explains the three cots!” said 

Brother. Big Uncle seemed puzzled, 

“You see, we saw three cots and 

thought there must be a mother, a 

father and a kid” explained Sister 
Undir, 

“Then it turns out 
that you have two 
kids” said Brother, 
who wanted to get 
away from fat Mati, 


ister and Brother 
Jwent back home. 
They told Papa and 
Mama Undir about the 

new neighbours. 
“Moti mouse is 


really very, very 
fat!” giggled 


Brother Undir. 
“He can hardly walk! He seems to 
roll and waddle,” remarked Sister. 

“I think he hates everyone!” said 
Brother. 

Papa Undir intervened. 

“Some kids are fat. Others thin. 
From what you say he must have had 
a rough time in school. Teasing must 
have made him rude.” 

“That's the way some kids protect 
themselves from being teased further,” 
said Mama 


he next day, Moti was seen at 
school. There were whispers 
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when he walked into class. Other 
mice stared at him during break. 
Kids from other classes would peep 
into see him. 

“Fatty Moti” and "Mott isa fatty!” 
could be heard now and then. 

Moti must have realized what 
was going on. But being anew kid 
in school, he was quiet in the 
beginning. However, one day 
during lunch break, there was an 
ugly incident. 

‘As usual, Moti Mouse sat down 
by himself under a tree with his 
lunch box. He had not yet made any 

inds, So he hesitated joining any 
group for lunch. That day, he had 
brought food in a larger than usual 
basket. That was because it was his 
birthday, and his father had packed 
some cake for him to share with his 
classmates. Moti did very much 
want to share his birthday cake with 
the others, and make friends. But he 
did not feel easy asking any one to 
share his cake, He felt rather 
awkward, lonely and sad. Even 
though it was his birthday, he sat 
down alone to eat, 





ister Undir and some other 
friends of hers were playing 


Why showld Ia you? 
A 


7 








nearby, after cleaning out their tiffin 
boxes. There was some pushing and 
shoving and a mouse fell on top of 
Moti’s lunch. Moti became very 
annoyed. His vegetables and a 
chapaatis spilled out. In the scuffle, his 
food gotall mixed with mud. 

“You did that on purpose!” he 
shouted, getting up. He caught hold 
of those nearest to him and punched 
them hard! 

“Ooo! Ow! Ow!” shouted one, 

“Nasty Fatty!” said another. 

“We'll report you to teacher!” said 
third 

“Why did you spoil my food, 
then?” retorted Moti Mouse. 

“Tohelp you improve your figure! 
giggled someone from the back. 

‘Who said that? Let me see you!” 
yelled fat Mot 

Why?” asked some one else. 
et’s check out Fatty’s tiffin 
box!” suggested Sister Undir making 
a grab for Moti’s lunch basket. She 
forgot her normal good manners and 
joined the roughing-up of Moti. She 
found a chapaati inside. Someone 
pushed Sister from the back. What 
little vegetable there was, fell in the 
dirt 

“What's in that large green box?” 

ats ed sodetee 

"The secret of Fatty’s 
figure!” said Sister 
opening the green box, 
and pulling out slices of 
cake from it. 


veryone grabbed 
Ex ie ace 5 
‘now poor Moti had 
been pushed aside 
by the raucous 




















gang. 

One of the mice started to recite a 
rude rhyme: 

“Fatty Moti 

Eats Chapa 

Hides Cake 

Very naughty!” 

‘The rhyme was instantly picked up 
by everyone, The entire gang began 
toreciteit. Including Sister! She forgot 
that Moti was new to the school, She 
forgot to think about how Moti would, 
feel. She joined the others in bullying, 
poor Moti. 

Moti was in tears. He left all his 
things right there and ran away. He 
‘was crying, He felt very hurt and 
humiliated 

“| knew this would happen here 
too! Everyone hates me just because 
fm fat! I wish I were dead!” 

‘The next day, Moti Mouse did not 
show up at school. Sister Undir 
wondered about it for a bit, but soon 
forgot in the usual bustle and activity 
of school. 





hen Sister and Brother Undir 
returned home that evening, 
they found Moti’s father, Big Uncle, 
and his little sister, Heera, with Papa 





That explains 
the three cobs! 





and Mama Undir, The grown-ups 
looked rather grave and serious, Sister 
Undir felt uncomfortable. 

“Perhaps Moti has gone and 
sneaked to his father! The fat sissy!” 
she thought to herself, quite 
unreasonably, running inside into the 
kitchen, pretending she wanted a 
drink of water. Brother followed her 
in 

"Do you like Moti Mouse?” Sister 
asked Brother Unditr. 

No," replied Brother. “He's too 
fat! Besides, don’t you remember 
how rude he was when we went to 
his place? He threatened to squash 
us up when we tried to make 
friends!” 

“Then let me tell you a funny 
thyme! My friends made it up to tease 
him,” said Sister. She recited, 

“Fatty Moti 

Eats Chapaati 

Hides Cake 

Very naughty!" 

“Ha, ha,! Very funny! I'l recite it 
when [see him next” laughed Brother. 
“Lcan even add another para,” he 
continued and recited 

“Fatty Moti 

Bully ofthe City 
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Squashes others 
Very naughty!* 
ipa and Mama may not like it 








ust then they heard Mama Undir 
call out to Sister. 

‘Coming Mama!” replied Sister. 
“What is it?” 

“Was there a problem at schoo! 
jwith Moti Mouse?” Mama asked 
Sister, 

“What problem Mama? Why do you 
ask?” Sister asked in retum, pretending 
that she did not understand. 

Little Hera ran into the kitchen, 
ooking for Brother Undir to play with, 
Big Uncle looked very grim 

"Moti has shut himself up in his 
room, Herefused to go toschool today. 
He hasn’t eaten anything at all since 
yesterday!” explained Big Uncle, 
Hooking at Sister. 

Sister Undir stared. She started to 
feel uncomfortableand could not bring 
herself to say anything, 

“Well?” asked Papa Undir, “You 
lookas if you know something,” 

"Me?" asked Sister, not knowing 
what to say. 
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| 
on Purpose 

“You se sald Big Uncle, “Mot 
has been to several schools. 
Everywhere he gets teased because he 
is fat! He finds it very hard to make 
friends!” 

“Big Uncle,” asked Sister, “Did he 
say anything to you at home?” she 
wanted to know whether Moti had 
complained against her, 

Fl relat tlt at my wits 
end” said Big Uncle. “It’s never been 
sobnd befor” 











er Undir began to feel guilty 

'S0, fat Moti had not told his 

father about the rude rhyme and the 
sing at school. 

Moti’s father explained. 

“You see, it was Moti’s birthday 
yesterday. He wanted to use the 
‘opportunity to make friends. He mace 
me buy a large cake to take to school to 
sharewith hiselassmates, Hecameback 
home with the cakeboxempty. Do you 
know if he shared the cake with the 
others? Lonly hope he did not eat it all 
up by himself! He's on a diet to control 
his weight!” 

"No, Big Uncle," said Sister Undir, 
“He didn’t eat any of the cake. T 














know!” 

“Then I'm really wortied! I don’t 
know what to think! If you come to 
know of something, will you please 
come and tell me?” asked Big Uncle. 

Sister did not say anything. Papa 
Undir replied on her behalf. 

“Of course, she will! She's a good 
mouse!” And this made Sister Undir 
feel worse than ever. 

Big Uncle left, taking little Heera 
with him, At night, Brother wanted 
tosing the rude rhyme on Moti once 
again. Hestood up on his bed, began 
to jump up and down and started 
singing. 

"Fatty Moti 

Eats chapaati 

Hides cake 

Very naughty! 

Fatty Moti 

Bully of the city 

Squashes others 

Very naughty!” 

But this time Sister Undir did not 
joinin. 

“Come on! Sing with met” 
implored Brother. 

“Stop it! It’s not nice!” retorted 
Sister. 

“What's the matter with you?” 
asked Brother. “You're the one who 
taught me the thyme first!” 

“don’t feel like itt” said Sister. 
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“do fee! like i!” said Brother. 

“I need to talk to Mamal” Sister 
said leaving the room. 

“I'm coming too!" said Brother. 

Sister went to Mama, Papa Undir 

‘was also there. She told them the 
whole story. How it began with an 
accident while playing, the messing 
‘up of Mots tiffin, the grabbing of his 
cake and the rude rhyme. 
‘None of us knew it was his 
birthday! We have been rude and 
‘mean to a new boy!” Sister admitted, 
ooking truly sorry. 

“Moti must havebeen hesitant to tll 
others about his birthday. After all, he 
doesn'thave any friends at school!” said 
Mama Undir 

“Yes, he's already quite self- 
conscious about being so fat! Teasing 
is hardly going to help,” said Papa 
Undir. 

“Well, don’t you think something 
ought to be done about it?” asked 
Mama. 





hat?" asked Sister, 
looking quite 
miserable. 
“Ask Moti to slim 
down!” suggested 
Brother Undit. 
“Think again!” 
Mama said. 
“Okay, 1 
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‘understand. We should apologize to 
Motit” said Sister. “But the others 
at school are hardly likely to co- 
operate!” 

“No, but you could doit It would be 
startin making Moti fee alittle better.” 
suggested Mama Undir. 

“Will you come with me? We'll go 
to Mots place tomorrow,” Sister asked 
Brother. 

“Sure, as long asTdon’thavetosay 
sorry!” said Brother. 

“Now is that the right attitude?” 
asked Papa. 

"Sorry Pat” Brother whispered, 
making a face. "Thave a nicer idea 
Why don’t we take a present for 
Moti when we go to his place 
tomorrow?” 

“Great idea!” agreed Sister. “Thave 
twonew comics. He can have them!” 

“And I'll make him a nice card so 
he will feel better” said Brother Undir. 

So that is what they did. 
Mi: was delighted with Sister’s. 
comics. He was also very 


touched by Brother’scard. Itsaid, 





“Dear Moti 

Because there iso much of you, we have 
more of Moti to lave! Cheer up! Fat o thin, 
let's befriends 








Brother Und.” 

“I'm going to seriously control my 
diet and exercise regularly! I've not 
been listening to my father when he 
tried to make me watch my weight!” 
said Moti 

“Brother and I will help you!” 
offered Sister. 

“I'm pretty good at eating up other 
people's chipsand chocolates! I could 
do that if you promise not to squash 
me up!” said Brother, 

Moti laughed. He did not feel 
offended this time, He knew he had 
finally made some friends. 

A month later, Big Uncle was 
delighted to see that some of Moti’s 
chins had disappeared. Moti really 
loved it when his father praised him. 
Not only that, he had found in Sister 
and Brother Undir a very good set of 
friends, 





ANURADHA KHATI 


JAGGERY REFRESHER 


4 tbsp. grated jaggery 


Juice of half aime =~ 
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1 big glass of wat 
1 thsp. cardamom powder 
Red colouring, a pinch 

‘Some ice and salt to taste 


Dissoive the grated jaggery in 
water Strain # through a musin cloth 
ite in sat ime juice and cardamom, 
Ad ed eaouring to give the dink a pink 
shade, Chil and add ceo havea col, 
relresting dink 
‘Aarthi Muralidharan, aged 14, 
Madras = 34 









PUZZLE 


GUESS! 















































Clues: 

















1, A TYPE OF AEROPLANE 
2, A FRUIT OR COLOUR 
3. A SOLDIER 
4, A PLANET 
5. 





MILES HEARTILY 
6, ACCEPTED 
7.1 WORK FOR YOU 


Got it? Now read the first col- 
umn for your secret word. 
V. Balaji, aged 10, 

Sri Sitaram Vidyalaya Mat. 
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Life Treethes 


Tr succeed in anything you do, you need presence 
of mind. Let me tell you some instances where 
presence of mind has saved awkward situations. 

Dr. Arun was a well-known and respected writer. 
But he was a poor speaker. He used to get stage- 
feat 

He once had to deliver a speech at a function. 
Dr. Arun got up and went fo the podium. He had 
with him a prepared speech, but decided to speak 
extempore. 

He began, "Mr. Chairman, ladies and livered thrice but 
gentlemen. | deliver...” He looked at the audience, nothing has come out.” 








and was suddenly struck by stage-fear. Aftera pause There was a peal of 
ofa few moments he tried to continue, “I deliver..." laughter from the 
There was a pause once more audience. 

“1 deliver... Dr. Arun laughed 


too. He took out his 
No chairman understood the situation and prepared speech and 
acted with presence of mind. He went upto read it out as best as he 

the mike and said, 


“The he rable *t r¢ 

meee PRESENCE OF 
% DELIVER , H z 4 
ZL DELIVER. ‘ MH } 









could. 
Once upon a time, there lived a king who was a 
great lover of arts. He once held an exhibition of 
drawings and paintings of many eminent artists. 
The king and his minister were walking along 
the gallery, looking at the 
paintings on display. The 
minister found fault with 





“Yes, Your Majesty” 
said the minister, “This 
isa painting of a single 
strand of hait, As you 








WONE Shows 
THE COmpleTé 
OBJECT» ++ 








every painting. 

Finally, he said, “Not one painting shows a 
complete picture. For instance, we can see the front 
of this lady, but is the back visible?’ 

The irritated king said, “Tell you what mantr: 
Since you are so critical, why don't you try? If you 
do not succeed, Ill banish you from this kingdom.” 

This put the minister in a spot. How was he to 
‘get out of it! Then a thought struck him. 


HK went out and retumed with a sheet of paper 
with a single black line running through it 
"What's this!” asked the king angrily, "You dare 
tell me this is a painting?” 


see, this can be the front 
and back portion too.” 

The king could not 
but smile! 


Prof. RA. 
SEETHARAMAN 
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SLEEPING 
BEAUTY 





HAPPENED 


Twas two years okt 
when this happened, I had high fever, 
The doctor had prescribed 
a syrup for me. But the medicine 
was bitter, and I refused to drink it 
my mother sad, "You'll grow 
really tall f you drink this” She persuaded me 
to drink the syrup. 
The same afternoon, she put me to sleep and went * 
Cut to buy’ some vegetables. She meta friend 
on the way and stopped to chat 











Tn the meanwhile, Ihad woken up. \ 
Not finding my mother, and probably hungry too, 
Hooked around. My eyes fell on the bottle 
of medicine by the bed-side. I must have 
remembered my mother's words and must have 
decided to grow tall as fast as I could. 
Tunscrewed the cap, and drank up the contents of | 
the whole bottle. Then feeling sleepy, 
1 returned to bed 
My mother returned and found me fast 
asleep. She busied herself with 
houseswork. Hours 
passed. My mother was: 
now worried. ‘Then she 
saw a drop of syrup on 
my lips and checked the 
bottle. 1 was empty! 
Terrified, she rushed me 
to the doctor 
two injections. 
wake tp, don't 
worry,” the doctor said. 
To my mother’s relief, 
did wake up after three 
hours. Medicines 
should always be kept 
‘ut of reach of children, 















V. Charulata, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 79, 


FLARE 
SCARE! 


in the kadai; 
mother told me,"The 
oll has caught fire.” 


his happened on 
the first of 
January. | was in my 
room reading, when 
| saw a flash of fire in 
the kitchen, [ran in 


immediately and 
asked, “What's 
happening?” 


“| was heating oil 





my 


My father acted 


quickly. He put off the 
stove and closed the 
kadai witha lid, The fire 
‘was put off immediately. 


When the lid was 


lifted, we found it 
completely charred. 


A kitchen can be a 


dangerous place if 
youre not careful, 


‘Smrithi Murthy, 
aged 8, 
Bombay - 31. 
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PnP NEY ; 
BARNEY [NAGLE 
“Blue blistering barnacles!” Captain Haddock often exclaims in the Tintin 
adventures. Fora long ime, barnacles were not clasiied correctly. Scientists thought 
they were mollusc (snails) instead of crustaceans. Most bamacles are small. You can 
sometimes spot them growing on logs and rocks that are in contact with water, 











‘You wore so active. 
always floating 
around, Then 





























[CHITRA AND BARNEY CAUGHT UPON | 
OLD TIMES. 











[As CHITRA HURRIED AWAY, THE ROCK 
(ON WHICH BARNEY LIVED BEGAN 70, 
STICK OUT OF THE WATER 
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t’s Kiel week, Balaji. I 












“ a 
suggest we visit Kiel 
today. Kiel is a harbour too,” 
said Kutti the magic bicycle. 
Balaji did not want to reveal 
his ignorance to Kutti. He 
looked up his atlas to find out 
where Kiel was. Somewhere in 
Europe, he had guessed. He was 


right. It was on the shore of the 
Baltic, at the northern tip of 
Germany. 

“Gosh! Germany is really big 
compared to the other countries 
in Europe,” he thought. “Inever 
knew it had so much of 
coastline. Wonder what Kiel 
week is. I suppose Il have to 
find out from Kuti.” 

“Kiel week is a sort of boat 
congregation,” said Kuti. “It 
was begun by a German king 
many years ago. Boats come 
here from all over the world. 
‘There are concerts and little 
exhibitions and things in the 


VAN? 


city, and some of the streets 
along the harbour are 
decorated. It’s all very gay and 


pretty.” 
66] t certainly is!” thought 
Balaji. The sky was a 
bright cool blue, dotted with 
white clouds. The sea was 
a calm cool blue, dotted 
|- with hundreds of boats. 
They were decked with 
flags and streamers and 
the streets were decked 
with flags and streamers 
too. Balaji walked up and 
down. He climbed onto the 
deck of an anchored ship and 


= [if gazeddown. He was surprised 


tosee how far below him the sea 
was! He hadn't realized how tall 
a ship could be! 

After awhile, he began to get 
alittle bored. He walked back 
to where he had parked Kutti. 

“Ready to leave so soon?’ 
Kutti asked. “Why don't we 
bicycle down to the town hall, 
so you get to see a little more of 
the city?” 

“Alright.” They cycled past 
the Kiel Institute of Marine 
Science. 

“You can go in there if you 
like. They have a small 
aquarium. 

Balaji spent quite a long 
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pmsronaceen PADMA'S 
while near the seal tank. It was 


lovely to watch them play in the 
water, wet and glistening. 





hen they were on their 

way again. The roads, 
even the main ones on which the 
cars drove, were cobbled. 

“Does it hurt your tyres, 
Kutti? Do you prefer tar roads?” 

“Not particularly. Look, this 
is the town hall.” 

It was a large, old building. 
There was a long flag pole in 
front of it, 

“Kuti, why are they flying 
the Dutch flag? Aren't we in 
Germany?” 

“It’s not the Dutch flag, 
Balaji, look carefully. It’s 








a 
inverted, the way the Dutch flag 
would appear if it was hung 
upside down. This is the flag of 
Schleiswig-Holstein, the prov- 
ince in which Kiel is situated, 

It was quite empty outside 
the town hall. 

“I suppose everyone is at the 
quay-side, celebrating Kiel 
week. Good. We can get away 
unnoticed.” 

“We have time to do a quick, 
fly-by tour of another city. Tl 
take you over Lubeck, Balaji, 
It's an old German city that has 
been retained nearly the same 
way that it was in medieval 
times.” 


canal encircled the city of 

Lubeck. There was a huge 
gate that marked the old 
‘entrance to the city. 

“During the middle ages, 
there was a long wall around the 
city, too, for purposes of defense 
mainly. That has been broken 
down since.” 

‘The houses had very steep 
roofs and were very close to one 
another. Most of them were 
built with red brick. The roads 
were cobbled, just as they had 
been in Kiel. In many places, 
there were arches that joined 
one house to another. Even 
Kutti wasn’t quite sure what 
their purpose was, 





h my goodness, Kutti, 
Amma is in the garden, 
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looking for me! We'd better land 
on the road and eyele home 
quickly!” 


667D “aii, where have 
B you been all day?" hie 
mother scolded. “Chithappa and 
Chithi* had come over today. 
Your cousin Arundati was really 
disappoin- ted that you were not 
here to play with her.” 

“Oh, ma! I didn’t know they 
would stop by today! T would 
have loved to play with 
Arundati, myself.” 

“Where were you, anyway’ 
Be careful when you ride the 
bicycle, Balaji. Don't drive on 
the main road with those big 
buses and lorries. Always stay 
in the neighbourhood. 1 don't 
‘want you to go too far away. Do 
you understand? 

“Yes, ma. Don't 
worry. You can’t 
travel very far on 
an old bicycle!” 
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0% you have 


found Mysore in them? 
N. Rajeevan, 
Madras -33. 


=ihaveswallowed a five rupee 


nll you 


14, 
‘ol. 





v 


WZZLE 


fords from 
opular nursery 
rhymes are hidden 


in this grid. The blanks in the clues below will help you 
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2 HOW THEY BEGAN 


ong, long ago, people 

had a barter system — 

that is they traded their 
excess goods or articles of pro- 
duce for other things which they 
required. ‘Trading wasdone in any 
form. Cattle, wine, spades, knives, 
shirts, sometimes even bricks were 
bartered. The barter system 
had many disadvantages. ‘The 
chiefamong them was that cattle 
or perishable goods could not be 
kept for long 
periods of time 
against the 
needs of the 
future, ‘Trade 
over gr 
distances for- 
ced people 
to use 
materials 
whose 
value was high, but whose bulk 
was small. 
LE most parts of the world, 
old and silver have always 














been desired because of their 
beauty and scarcity value. So 
merchants in many eastern coun- 
tries, had gold and silver cut up 
into pieces of standard weights, 
and stamped or struck with a 
symbol. 

But in other parts of the world, 
almost any handy 
commodity 





as 







used as money. 
Miners in the 
Klondike and other 
gold-rush areas of the 
American west, bought things 
they needed with gold nuggets or 
dust. Cowrie shells were used as 
money in early times, and are 
still used in some parts of the 
world. Explorers and traders in 
primitive areas used 




















to carry cheap 
knives, mirrors, 
beads, and even 





salt, which they ex- 
changed for ivory, 
gold or precious 
stones. In the late 
1600's, nails were 
used as currency in 
the American Colo- 
nies. In early 
Canada, French 















officials used playing cards as 
money. 





lhe Greeks were the first to 
strike coins as early as 800- 
600 B.C. Early coins were not 
flat, but more like lumps. Us- 
ually, the king or the ruler, 
ordered the issue of coins. So 
the king’s name or his portrait 
was inscribed on the coin. The 
earliest Roman coin had the en- 
gravings of the patron goddess 
Juno Moneta, Itis from this name, 
that we get the word ‘money’. 
One cannot s 
paper money was first issu 
In England, goldsmiths 








y for sure wh 





ed, 
th 
strong vaults began to look after 





customer's gold. When customers 





wished to pay bills, they would 
send notes to goldsmiths, as! 
that the holder of the note 
should receive payment. It soon 
became the accepted prac- tice 
to just pass notes from hand to 
hand, and the gold was sel- dom 
touched. Seeing this, gold- 
smiths began ng notes in 
excess of the actual amount of 
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gold and silver deposited with 
them, and so became the first 
bankers. Promissory notes and 
bills of exchange were first used 
in ancient Assyria. These were 
impressed in clay tablets and 
were the forerunners of bank 





's and cheques 









he latest development in 
money distribution is the 
credit card. Aperson carries a card 





which is an authorization from 
his bank in the form of a card, 
When makinga purchase, the card 
holder just presents it to the shop 

nd they take note of the serial 
number. They quote this number 
to his bank with a note of the 
amount of the client's purchases, 
and get the money from the bank. 
‘The bank will collect the amount 
from thecard-holder ata later date. 
Text and illustrations : DISNEY 


wane % 47 




















STORY 
took the asses to 
the palace at dusk 


Hise" 
to the king 
that he had some 
fine horses from 
Arabia to sell, It 
was getting dark 
when the king 
emerged to inspect, 
the horses, 
“How strong 
and beautiful they 
look!" exclaimed 
the king, looking 
at the ‘horses’ 
which were stand- 
inginarow."Whats 











he king of Mongolia was very fond the price of each 
of horses. He would buy any good horse! 
horse that he saw. All his horses “One hundred 
were housed in the royal stables and were gold coins, Your 
well-groomed. The proud king showed off Majesty." the 
his horses to every visitor to his kingdom. cheat replied 
Acheat came to know ofthe kings passion “Count the 


for horses. So one day, he gathered a horses!" the king 
number of wild asses from a nearby forest, ordered the chief 


coloured them brown,and decorated them 
with beautiful embroidered cloth. He 
disguised himself as an Arab merchant and 
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minister, “And pay 
this man!” 

“B-but....." the 
doubtful chief 
minister began. 

“Ll want the 
horses!" the king 
snapped, “Pay the 
man!” 

The next morn- 
ing, the king wanted 
to admire his beau- 
tiful new horses. So 
he had them brought 
to the open yard 
before the palace. 

“How short they 
look,” the king mur: 
mured, 

Suddenly it began 
to rain. The brown 
paint washed off the 
‘horses’ and a row 
of asses stood be- 
fore the king. 

“What?” shout- 
ed the king,""Have | 
been cheated?” 

He turned to his 
chief minister, who 
was smiling. 

“How dare you 
smile?” he asked 
angrily. “When I've 











been cheated of thousands of gold coins?” 

“We've not been cheated,” the chief 
minister replied,“I gave that fellow a bag of 
copper coins,not gold. | saw that the horses 
were notas they should be, last night. Let's 
distribute these asses among the poor 
washermen in our country." 

“Thanks,” the king said,"The cheat nearly 
made an ass of me!" 





KOLAR KRISHNA IYER 








mas Experiences 
Because, the next day was my 
Te flowed down my 


Marathi exam, and there was 
cheeks. You guessed right one difficult lesson I just 


— I was crying! But why? couldn't learn. 


My four-year-old brother 
Aditya, came skipping by and 
said, “Come and play.” 

“No,” I replied. 
“Please, please,” he beg- 
ged again and again, “Play 


with me!” At last, he gave 
) up, pulled my hair and 

stormed out of the room. 
Traced after him, gave his 
hair a good tug, and ran 
off 

“Ow!” he screamed, 
and began to cry. 



















Tete bad. twent back 
and apologised. And I 
told him about my exam 

problem, speaking in 

Marathi. To my surprise, 

he understood me perfectly. 

idea struck me. I went 


A TREE A’ 
HOME 


The vitiage of Pushpapur Thus, the number of trees 
was lush and green. Shady began to decrease alarmingly. 
frees, groves, plants and One fine day, the people 
gardens adorned it. Every discovered that the monsoon 
house had at least two trees had not come on time. 
next to it. there wae no fresh alr 

But the people stilt travetted people fell ill, and they 
in bullock carte, They ett no cure for them. 
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back to Aditya and sai 
you help me learn?” 

He agreed 

“We'll play teacher-teacher,” 
I said, “T'll be the teacher and 
you'll be my student. Pretend 
you understand all that Iam 
teaching and don't ask questions, 
okay? At least I'll learn the 
lesson that way.” 


S., the play-lesson begnn. 1 
learnt the lesson almost word 
for word. 

“Did you understand?” I 
asked him in the end, 
‘Stupid!" he replied, "I didn't, 
of course, But I pretended to, 
Just as you'd said.” 

How I loved my brother for 
that! He's the best brother 
anybody could have. 

Parvati Iyer 
Chandrasekhar, aged 10, 
Holy Cross Convent School, 
‘Thane. 





SUNG 


Wien twas. child, t had the habit 
of sleeping for more than three hours 
at a stretch during the afternoons, | 
once fell asleep at four o'clock and 
woke up at six 

Thinking that It was morning, 1 
began brushing, my teeth, 

“What are you doing, silly?" my 
sister asked. | peeped out through the 
‘window, and saw that dusk was falling! 


Ramdev R., aged 11, 
‘St, Aloysius, Mangalore, 


RIVERS OF INDIA 


MAHI 


This is an important river that flows 
through Gujarat, other than the Narmada and 
Toph. its total length is about 350 miles, It 
flows through Madhya Pradesh and Gujarat, 
irigating alt of fields, The Kadana reservoir 
is situated on the Mahi river 

‘Mahi means pot of curds. The rver water 
{is supposed to be very sacred, According to 
the Puranas, the river has eighteen names, 

‘The river is mentioned in many instances 
in the Siva Purana and the Skandapurana, Its 
also said that Lord Muruga killed Tarakasura 
‘on this river be, 
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‘COMMUNICATION 





= ommunication to us, means 
¥ the different ways of sen- 
ding messages like letters, telegraph, 


fax, telex, telephones, etc. But 
centuries back, communication 
involved certain strange methods ike 
raising columns of smoke, 
heliography (reflecting sunlight by 
mirrors), etc. 

The Indians of North and South 
‘America like the Incas, Mayas, 
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Sioux, etc. sent smoke signals or 
used mirrors. In India, trained 
pigeons carried messages tied to 
their necks. 

During Augustus Caesar's time, 
‘messengers and pony express riders 
did the work. The pony express was 
nothing but a carriage with a fast 
horse. It would stop at post-houses 
to change horses and for 
refreshment. This system fell to 
pieces atter the end of the Roman 











empire. 
‘The pony express was used in 
England too. 
Itbecame defunet from 1861 


when it was replaced by the 
Transcontinental Telegraph 
System. 
ni India, messengers 
[oahrses cariee 
messages trom 
kingdom to another. 
In London, the Penny 
Post was introduced by 
William Dockwra in the 
1600's, for delivering letters 


ond 





within the 
city. It carried 
details of the time and place 
from where it was mailed, Itbecame 
popular. So the government took 
‘over the Penny Post. 

In 1800, the postal system bogan 

to develop after roads were laid, 
‘owland Hill, a schoo! teacher, 
first introduced the use of 
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envelopes 

and adhesive 
stamps pasted on 
envelopes, to show that postal 
charges have been paid by the 
sender, with a system of uniform 
postage for allplaces, near or distant. 

In 1840, the first postage stamp 
was issued by the British postal 
service. 

The postal system in India was 
started by the East India Company, 
and the first postage stamp was 
issued in Karachi in 1852. But it 
was valid only in the province of 
Sind. In 1854, the company 
started postal services as a 
separate entity under a Director 
General, and issued postage stamps 
on an all India basis. The first 
postcard was issued on 1,7.1879, 
with a quarter anna stamp, 

he first telegraph line was put up 
Tin ina 1853" 1 extended 
from Calcutta to Agra. 

In this Age of Satellites, wireless 
equipment have helped man to 
launch his communication ambitions 
sky high, 

K.R. KRISHNAMURTHI 
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y dad was happy being) 
transfered to this place, 
forit was here, that he was 


lbom and brought up. Unfortunately, 
he was held up in an important meet, 
ing on the day ! was to be admitted] 
into school. So | went to schoo! with 
Imy mother. It was the same school 
in which my dad had studied. It was| 





GARDEN 


orfamemories 
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to celebrate its Platinum Jubilee| 
lsoon. The principal was very happy| 
labout my joining school, and told me| 
Ithat he would come in person to in-| 
\vite my dad for the Jubilee Celebra-| 
lions and Old Student's Meet. 

My father asked me how | liked] 
Ithe school. 

“itis s0 impressive dad! Such a| 
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{huge building, So many labst All the 
class rooms are airy and spacious, 
IThe teachers are very kind,” 

“Do you have big trees in your 
|school now?” father asked. 

“Only a few. | think they might 
lhave destroyed some trees to build 
the new auditorium,” 


saw a sudden change in my| 

dad's face. He looked sad, 

“Did tell you, how nice this school 

lused to look when | was studying 
there? Big Margosa trees, Flame of 
the forest trees, and “Touch me nots’ 
lwere in plenty. On both the sides of] 
the main entrance, 
lwe had ‘Guimohar’ 
trees which flow- 
Jered in abundance 
lduring summer, 
We used to sit in 
Itheir shade and 
leat our lunches. 

“Itwas our final 
lyear in school. 
Badri, Bala and 
lJacob, who were 
Imy close friends, 
land, decided that 
lwe would meet at 
least once a year. 
Usually, the stu- 
ldents gifted some: 
thing to the schoo! 
Iwhen it was time to 
leave, We decided 
to give something, 
different 


SW Sosy 


larrived, we were 





happy and also sad. 

Happy for completing school and} 
lsad for leaving it. During the send- 
lott party, everybody was surprised to 
lsee ‘somethings’ covered with plas- 
lic sheets, sitting smugly on a table, 
Alter a formal thanksgiving, Jacob 
lwent to the dais and said, “Dear Sirs! 
|We don't want to give you anything} 
that will not last long. We have two! 
rose saplings here. One is yellow and 
the other, red. All of you know red is 
lassociated with love, and yellow with] 
knowledge. We would like to plant 
them outside the staff room, There| 











fare two more saplings for the school] 
that will grow into big trees in the| 
lyears to come, to remind us of our) 
love for the school. We have made) 
arrangements to plant them on either} 
side of the gate. | request the princi- 
pal to accept our humble presents.” 

“Later, | joined a city college for 
Hurther studies. Bala’s father got! 
transferred to Calcutta, and he left 
Jus the next year. Jacob, after finish 
ing his studies in the local college, 
]went to stay with his maternal uncle, 
since his father left for a foreign as-| 
signment. Only Badri stayed back| 
land wrote to us about our school. As| 
the years passed, we became slaves 
to our routines, and lost touch with 
leach other.” 


je stopped here. | understood 

]what he wanted to ask. He very) 
much wanted to know if the trees| 
were still there. 

‘Soon, it was time for the jubilee 
celebrations. There were hectic| 
Preparations going on. When my| 
Principal asked me whether my fa-| 
ther would be at home at 6 0’ clock 





invite him. Atthe stroke of six, [heard] 
his car outside our house. | became| 
lvery nervous and told my father, 
"Dad! He has come!” 

| went to open the door, even be-| 
Hore he rang the bell. He came 
‘side. My father looked stunned. Then| 
he rushed forward and embraced the| 
principal crying, “Jacob! Jacob!" So| 
that was the surprise our principal 
had tor my dad! 

The old friends chatted happily. 
When Mr. Jacob was about to leave, 
my father asked him, “What hap-| 
[pened to the trees we planted?” 

“See for yourself when you come| 
there for the Jubilee celebrations,” he| 
said with a smite. 








jad and mom accompanied me| 

for the big event. While making 
the opening speech, the principal] 
said, “Ithas been the tradition of this| 
'school for the past twenty-five years| 
to plant some good trees when each] 
batch of students leave the school, 
So we call it the Garden of Memo| 
\ies. Each of these plants will 













in the evening, | knew he 
was going to come 
in person to 







have @ board showing thel 
year in which it was| 
planted...” 

looked at my father, 
He was beaming with] 
delight. ! knew that he| 
would take me to the| 
garden after the| 
celebrations. 


KRISHNAVENI 
RANGANATHAN 
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his happened when my father was 

five years old. He and his parents 

were returning from Hyderabad to 
Kadam by bus. The Kadam dam was 
under construction at that time, and the 
bus was passing throught the thick forest 
area 

It was 12 O'clock at night. All the 
people were dozing. Suddenly the bus 
stopped. 

What was happening? My grand- 
mother peered out of the window. What 
she saw scared her stiff. A fullgrown | 145. Trips, aged 13, 
tiger was lying by the road-side. The J Little Flower Convent, 
eyes of the tiger seemed to burn fire in Hospet. 
the night. 

The bus driver switched on his lights 


in full beam. A few minutes later, the 
tiger stood up and ambled away. 





Uthra, Std V, 
Rosary Convent, 
Hyderabad. I H 
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The bus resumed its journey. wo” 


ao: 
Dear KUKU, 


I am Qping 
to the park. 
Meet me 
there in 
the evening. 


MEAN LE, 
AT THE PAR 
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twas Saturday at last Jim had 


finished his tiffin. His chubby @ 
fingers gripped the gate as he } 
Swung up and down, The ‘ew 
continous squeaking of the \ 





hinges brought his mother to 
the porch. 
“Jim!” she said, “Be a good \ 


boy and get off the gate. Your ning through her in par. 


father will be home in a little while ticular, shrank away from 
and then we can go to the park. the grabbing, searching 

Reluctantly, Jim let go off the gate. giving fingers. Trembling with 
up his watch for their white car. fear, the frightened bal 





His father was home at last! Soon, they loon dreaded the 
(y Were ON their way to the sprawiing park in thought of being the 
gine suburbs of the town, It was quite 
crowded at the park. Wherever he looked, 
We saw vendors, balloon sellers and cot- 
ton candy stalls. Jim couldn't help foc qe 
ing longingly at the pink, cloud 
wisps being wound around little 
sticks, the plates piled with 
mouth-watering snacks... Re 
O crettuly, he averted his eves 
Jim wandered to the crowd of 
balloon sellers 
Oo” 











hoose a balloon, Jim 

father The litle boy stared bewildered. 

at the variety of balloons. The vendor help 

{f full pointed out a heart shape. an apple 
shape, a round shape Balloons of every 
him. Dipping her hand in 
feet she pulled out more and more colour. 
ful, defiated balloons. 

£7 tne balloon ladys hand searched for 
the perfect balloon for the earnest little boy 

9 the situation in the sack was far from happy 
Balloons crouched and quivered. A beaut “6 
ful red balloon with streaks of yellow run- 
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chosen one. The red and yellow balloon 
was very young. Yet she had learned 
enough to know that she was safest, hid: 
ing in the sack. Horror stories about the 
fate of many in her family, made her ty to 
find the furthest corner to hide in. Though 
she had escaped many times, it seemed that 
there was no more escaping, as the red and 
yellow balloon found herself gripped in the 
vicesike hold of the balloon seller. As she 
was being pulled to the top, the tremulous 
balloon quaked at the thought of her future 
Sighing a tearful farewell to her family, the 
Poor miserable balloon awaited her fate at 
the torture chambers! 


hhe first sound that the 
captive balloon heard 
was the laughter of a little 
boy who was clapping his 
hands and jumping up and 
down. The laughter had a 
certain infectious quality to 
it, The shivering balloon sud- 
denly felt better. Jim and his 
Parents were kind to her, and 
played a game where they 
patted her gently to and fro 
The balloon was having a 
‘wonderful time. She swayed 
and dipped and danced 
merrily, 
There were a few terrify: 
ing moments when she 









barely escaped from 
wicked thorny plants, 
and from the paws of a 
bounding stray dog, Jim, 
she found, was’a very 
Vigilant boy. He was here 
there and everywhere, 
saving her from all the 
dangers in her path 
When a naughty gust of 
wind puffed her away 
from the park, and into 
the middle of a road 
teeming with traffic, she 
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thought her end was near. 

But yet again she was proved 
wrong. Luckily for her, and the 
frantic Jim, a kind man returned 
her unharmed. 

It began to get dark, The family 
and the red and yellow balloon got 
Into their car, and wenthome. The 
balloon bumped along happy and 
safe, knowing that Jim was not one 
of those horrible boys after all, who 
would blow her till she burst, or 
who would prick her with sharp 
pins. 

The little red and yellow balloon 
sighed happily, as she heard Jim 
say. "I shall store away my balloon 
and take it out the next time | go 
to the park. If | am careful, this 
beautiful balloon can be the cen- 
tre of attraction at my birthday 
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party,” 

Jim’s voice rose in excitement, 
as he made plans for the 
streamers and the Donald Duck 
birthday cake and 


he red and yellow balloon 
sailed along biissfully dream- 
ing and making little plans of her 
‘own. She whispered a message 
to the wind which was promptly 
delivered. The remaining balloons 
in the sack dozed, comforted by 
the assurance that they had got. 
That there were beautiful beings 
in the human world made them 
impatient for their turn in the ex- 
citing world outside, The mood 
of gloom and fear, was replaced 
by one of eager expectation for the 
day that was to come. 
ANILA THOMAS 
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Dear Editor, 
(tama regular reader of Viewpoint. 
‘And | want to clarify a doubt. 

Why does everyone like to seo 
snakes in picture-books and notin th 
gardens? Just like a view of the deop 
ea is beautiful, but no one likes to be 
caught in a sea-storm, 

[ind this confusing. We admire, but 
reject beautiful things, and speak a lot 
about conservation of animals that are 
becoming extinct, But when it comes to 
‘our daily lives, what do we do? 

Of course, we kill the snake, 
‘can't we allow it to live 100? 

8. Gokulakrishnan, aged 12, 
‘Mani H.S.S., Coimbatore, 








Why 


Dear Editor, 
(J Mani Ratnam's tat 





ingles, and that there is 
‘no difference between a Hindu and a 
Muslim, The picture also points out that 
itis politicians who create disturbance: 
‘We have to stand united against 
forces. 

| wish everybody in our country is 
able to understand this, instead of fight- 
ing over the film itsel. 

M. R. Sivaprakas! 
‘Salem - 636 001. 





Dear Editor, 

(Films ike Bombay create a feeling 

‘of patriotism, Why do they ban it, when 

‘so many vulgar films need to be banned? 
K. M. Swaroop, aged 12, K.G.F. 





Dear Editor, 
G | completely agree with B. M. 








Shridevi and Aardra Patil (April issue), 
People in tats throw thelr waste ours 
directly onto the roads. They do not ca 
‘tit falls on a passer-by. 
M. Archana, aged 12, 
‘Madras - 75. 








Dear Editor, 


(| agree with Manuel Arun, (April 
"95 issue), There is nothing wrong it 
young students go abroad to earn a 
living. India is a place where corrup- 
tion is rampant. When an individual 
is denied the opportunity to come up 
in life, he/she can go elsewhere. I's 
no use sitting 
in a place 
which does 
not value our 
merits. 


‘Sanga Mitra, 

ged 16, 
Madras 
= 600 014, 
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VIEWPOINT, 






Dear Editor, 
| was shocked, amazed and sim- 
ply scandalised to say the least, atthe ati. 
tude of boys regaring the outfits of Indian women, 
Why should they even bother about i? I thatthe 

timate thing? Oh wake up for piy’s sake! We are entering 

the 21st century. While the resto the words making great advances in tech 
nology science, sohing majo pottcal problems 






















in short working on things 
that are o primary concem and importance, you guys are bickering about what 
‘its should wear? 







| woud keto inform Hajra Shaheen that we do not wear jeans just 
for syle. tis more coméorable than wearing layers and layers ol sari 
‘under our hot, tropical sun. Salvar kamoez is fe, buf gis prefer 
jeans... wel, why not? 

‘And when you tak so strongly, andi! may add, strangely about 
westem outts, has occured to you thatthe trousers and pants that 


you wear areby no means Indian clothes? Ave you wiling 10 go back io 
wearing the traditional chot? Answer that! 

























Even i you are, | would lke you to understand thatthe needs and 
aspirations of one individual, difers from anothers. A second person 
has no say on that 






Wan American or an rsh woman warts to wea sais and salwar 
kameezes because she ikes them and nds them comotable, do 
you think the rest are going to jump on her? And wil she put up 
‘wth Of cours, not We need to develop a broad: 


minded society, and leam to respect out neigh 
bour's views. 












tn countries tke the United Kingdom, women 
bus-crivers are as common to see, as trees by a 
road-sde. When wil we get to see such wondertl 
Sights, tmen andboys are so absurdy narrow-minded? 


In this quick moving age, boys shouldbe ashamed evento 
think of such nonsense, 


Ta 


















Hilary Cinton for example. She is considered to be 

‘even more intelligent than her husband. What does matter what she wears 

(ot ll things! as long as she has the brains and common sense to lead the 
world? 














Suppression of women in this ruthless, ghastly 
‘manner wil aad to die results. One shouldbe alowed 
odo whatever one wants, as long as i doesn't harm 
his neighbour. This means brides can wear jeans 
to their weddings if they wish! 






Yamini Narayanan, aged 14, 
Padma Seshadri Bala Bhavan 


SSS, Madras. 
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the great 
saint, once 
visited his 
guru. 

“Teach me 
mantra 
that will help 


said his 

guru, “I wil, 
But you must 
not reveal this 
mantra to 
anyone else, 
or you will go 
to hell,” 

Ramanuja 
agreed. The 
guru taught 


him the mantra. had asked you not to do?” 
‘The next day, Ramanuja __ he asked."Now you are sure 


climbed the tower of the to go to hell!” 
tallest temple in town. From “I don’t mind,” said the 
there, he shouted out the great saint. “T will go to hell 
mantra to all the devotees. _@ thousand times, to show 
assembled there, my devotees a way to reach 
The guru was furious. God.” 
“Why did you do what I KOLAR KRISHNA IYER 
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laan, the minister for 
foreign affairs, was back 
from one of his trips 


broad. He was telling King 





“Jayabalan about the things he had 
seen and heard in foreign coun- 
ties, 

“In Spain, they put up a spe- 
cial performance of a flamenco 
dance for me," said Ayalaan rather 





proudly. 
“T thought flamenco was a 

bird,” said King Jayabalan, 
“That is a flamingo, Your 

Majesty,” said Ayalaan with a 


note of exasperation. "“Fla- 
menco is a Spanish gy) 
dance. Itis very fast and exci 


ing.” 
“So you saw a lot of da 

ing during your tip, is it” 
“Yes, Your Majesty. In 

France, I saw the cancan.”” 
“Made of tin I suppose,” 
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said the king. 

“Cancan isalsoa high-stepping 
dance, very popular in Paris.” 

“Don't these people do any- 
thing butdance?" the king wanted 
wo know. 

“They also sing and put up 
plays, Your Majesty. They give a 
lot of importance to this kind of 
cultural activity." 


66 don’tsee why they spend so 
UM och ae on these silly 





things. 
“They are not silly, Your Maj- 


sit 


“Any fool can sing and dance," 
said the king. 

“No, Your Majesty, Itis not that 
easy. They have to train for years 
and years to become singers or 
dancers. The ballet, for instance, 
isa very difficult dance todo. And 
tosing or play classical music, one 
has to. practise for ages.” 

“Really?” 

“L listened to a music concert, 
by the famous Italian trio, Baroke, 
Rokoko and Sottovochi. 
Sottovochi was a bass singer, 

















Baroke a baritone 
and Rokokoa tenor.” 
“Here, what's all 
this, what do all these 
words mean?” the 
king asked irritably, 


66D asisthe dee- 
B pestsound 
male voice can make, 


tenor the highest 
and baritone is a 











voice between the two.” 

“So they sing in different 
voices, do they? That must 
be cacophonous,” said the 
king with discain, 

“No, Your Majesty, 
they blended well, The 
audience enjoyed it 
and asked for encons. 
‘What is that?” 
Encore means ‘once more’.”” 

“Perhaps we should call those 
singers here, and ask them to per 
form for us." 

“They will be glad to do that. 











ry much 











They are 
change there.” 
Is that so?” said the king. 
“Then maybe we should send our 
beauty queen, Balloonita Baggy 
to their country.”” 

“Well,” said Ayalaan uneasily. 
“I don't know about that. But 
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each country has its own idea 
about beauty, and...”” 

‘The king glared at him, 

“Of course, Balloonita is very 
beautiful,” said Ayalaan hast 
“But they prefer slim girls there.” 

“Must be real barbarians,” said 
the king scornfully, ‘Anyway, in- 
vite that Burka and Kokorako 

Baroke and Rokoko, Your 
Majesty."” 

“Well, whatever. 

here. 











Get them 


nd so Ayalaan and Koothadi, 

the minister for culture, 
worked together to arrange a 
Western music concert for King 
Jayabalan, 

Some days later, they called on 
the king, 

“Your Majesty,” said Ayalaan, 
“the trio I told you about is not 
available.” 

“They are on a tour of China 











” said Koothadi, “But 
we have booked another trio, 
‘Tokata, Foog and Sophrania.” 
“Tokata plays the harp, Foog 
plays the oboe and Sophrania is a 
contralto. 
“Ayalaan, T have told you not 
to use such words,” said the king. 
“Your majesty, the harp is a 
string instrument that looks like 
the inside ofa piano, The oboe 
awind instrument, A contralto is 
aa female singer with a high voice.” 
“Allright,” the king said, “Fix 
up a date for the concert.” 


A nd so, one day all the minis- 
18, courtiers and officials 
gathered in the Royal Banquet 
Hall of the palace, ready to listen 
toa Western classical music recital 
for the first time in their lives, 
The rived last and was 
ushered in by Koothadi, The king 
was accompanied by Ganabadi, 


and Japan 


































the king's closest friend. 
Ganabadi also had the distinction 
of being even fatter than King 
Jayabalan, 

The performers rose 
bowed to the king. Tokata wa 
tall, spindly-legged man, while 
Foog was short and stout. The 
king noted with approval that 
Sophrania was quite plump and 
round-faced. 

‘The musicians started tuning 
their instruments while Sophrania 
hummed a single note to guide 
them, When they had done this, 
they were ready to start their first 
number. 











uddently the king bawled, 
“Coren! 

‘Ayalaan hastened to his side. 
“It is encore, Your Majesty, not 
coren,” he whispered. “And any- 
way, they were just tuning their 
instruments.” 





“Oh, I sce" said the king. “All 
right, proceed. 

‘The musicians who were rather 
stunned by the interruption, now 
proceeded with the music. 

The harpist twanged a few 
chords, the oboist blew a few 
notes, and then Sophrania broke 
into song in a very high pitch. 

The king seemed to be startled. 
He kept looking at the singer with 
bulging eyes. 

“Oooh, soul of mine!” sang 
Sophrania. “The stars do shine, 
‘Oh, Oooooh...0oooh!” 

“Sounds like a pig being taken 
to market,” said Ganabadi to the 
king in a hoarse whisper that was 
heard all over the hall. 

“A well-dressed pig too,” said 
the king, and dug Ganabadi in the 
ribs. They both chuckled. 


he concert went on, The 
I singer held her breath on a 
high note, and went on and on. 
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POETRY 








crier,” said Ganabadi, 

“Or a defence weapon,” said 
the king. “She can scare away any 
enemy force.” They both rocked 
with laughter. It went on this way 
for a while. 

And then the king became very 
quiet, and started nodding. Pres- 
ently his chin rested on this chest, 
and he fell asleep. So did 
Ganabadi. They started leaning 
towards each other, and finally the 
king’s head rested on Ganabadi’s. 
After a while, their snores began 
to be heard. 

Ganabadi had a guttural snore. 
“Greerht, gerrht, grrrhmp,”” he 
snored. The king’ssnore was more 
sonorous, “Tweet, tweet, tweeest.” 
In the silence in between the 
songs, the snores reverberated all 
over the hall 
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BOOKS AS FRIENDS 
Feces may not rman with you 
When they choot you ae 2 fo 
Ress, ome then ar bo 

st make you fe 00 


Bux there are some trends, 
who never change, 





They are real and give us 
nove 
They are vey nice, ane aerealy 
wee 


M.Brinda, aged 11, K.V. School, 
Madras - 600 03 


fter some time, the snores 

started drowning out the 
music. The musicians cut short 
their concert, bowed to the audi- 
ence, and left the hall. 

‘The audience did not applaud, 
since it was afraid of disturbing the 
king . Everyone quietly left the 
hall, while Ganabadi and 
Jayabalan snorted and quavered in 
their slumbrdus duet. 

Koothadi tried to wake them up 
by gently shaking them. Ganabadi 
could not be roused. But the king 
woke up witha start, and bellowed, 
“Encore! Encore!” 

Then realizing that the concert 
was over, he yawned loudly and 
stumped off to his living quarters. 

As the crowd made its way out, 
a courtier said, “The Italian trio 
‘was no match for our own duo!” 


JANAKAN, 












ays passed into months, 
and months rolled into 
‘years. I outgrew my child- 

hood and entered adolescence. 
‘With it, boredom and unhap- 
piness entered my life. I don’t 
know why, but sometimes I was 
restless, 
confused 
and un- 
happy. I 
felt lonely, 
‘unwanted 
and un- 
cared for. 
Oh! How 
totally Y 
alone I 
was. 
Whom 
could I share my thoughts, and 
feelings with? Most of the time, 
I remained alone, thinking of the 
future, and what lay ahead of 
me. Was I ready to face the real 
challenges that life would throw 
in my path? I was not sure. I 
lacked the courage and the 
spirit, I felt, and was a cow- 
ard to boot! 


twas one such miser- 
I able day that I spent 
at my native place in 
Kerala. Deep inside, 
I was dejected. All 
around me, there seem- 
ed hardly any light, and 
everything seemed to be 


‘THINKING ALOUD: 
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room all day long, not knowing 
what to do. The other members 
of my family were really busy, 
for we were to have some guests 
for dinner that night. 

When evening came, I saun- 
tered out into the baleony of the 


MESSAGE FROM THE 
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‘Krithika : What do you calla small black 
is ton days old and has «| 





Renuka : | don’ know. 

Krithika : A kitten 
Pavithra Chandrasekaran, aged 12 
Bombay - 400 098. 





‘two-storeyed house to look at the 
world outside. 


I t was sunset. The birds were 
going back to their homes 
after a long day. ‘The sky was 
saffron and red, the exhausted 
sun bidding farewell to the day. 
Slowly, the gems of the night, 
the stars, appeared, The moon 
slid quietly into the sky, How 
fresh and energetic they looked! 
Soon, the night 
air was filled 
with different 
sounds 

Jackals 
were howl- 
ing from the 













fields, owls hooting, and the 
sounds of leaves rustling all 
around... These noises, to me, 
a city girl, were strange and al- 
most scary. How different it was 
from the sound of vehicles pass- 
ing, in a crowded city like Bom- 
bay. 

Suddenly a cool, strong breeze 
sprang from the hills, rushed 
past the still paddy fields rus- 
tling them, and rustling my 
heart too. Suddenly, I felt free, 
and I was cool, relaxed and felt 
pleasant. I looked again at the 
western horizon. The evening 
star was there, glowing brightly, 
‘The very sight of it irritated me. 


ut looking at the moon and 

the stars, I felt calm again. 
How mysterious are the forces 
that command these celestial 
bodies and keep them going 
round and round, as if in tune 
to an invisible clock. How easy 
4 all looked! 

Then I thought of myself. 1 
am just a small creature in this 
ig, big place. Why am I always 
unhappy and grumbly, unable to 
do anything? 

I thought @ lot about it. 

Later, I remembered the moon, 
and looked up again. Soft, cot- 
ton-ball wisps of clouds 
covered its glowing 
face. 

Tlooked at the stars 
and remembered an 


old nursery rhyme, 
twinkle little star..”” 

I began to smile. They actu- 
ally looked like little sugar crys- 
tals scattered about the sky! 


“Twinkle, 


realized something suddenly 

— Iwas happy and relaxed. 
How small I was being, getting 
entangled in my petty desires 
and ambitions. I stood there 
steady and numb, paying silent 
respect to Mother Nature; while 






Let us plant more trees — 
(Only then will ur sad earth be pleased. 
Amritha 





TREES (ip.n: 


Some are giants and some are like twigs! 


aged 9, 
St. Joseph's H.S., Bhubaneshwar. 






the great words of a post rang in 
my ears — “Who cares? Who 
cares?” 

Tt was three hours sinoe I went 
tothe terrace, I heard the calling 
bell. ‘The guests had arrived. I 
ran downstairs, a changed person. 


Sangeetha Menon, aged 15, 
Sharon English H.8., 
Bombay. 
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he grass 
family has so 
many members. 


There are about 10,000 
species of grass, varying in _large herds of grazing mammals, 
size, from the tiny to the giant rodents, etc. Early hoofed 
‘ones. You'll be amazed to know ™mammals, like horses, lived on 
that wheat and rice are grasses 8"azing grass, about 70 million 
too, years ago. 

Grasses are found all over 
the world. Triticum (wheat), ° 
Oryza (rice), Arena (oats), 
Saccharum (sugarcane), ) 
Hordeum (barley), and Lea 4 
(maize) are some of them. 
Some gasses grow in deserts, PVE B75 ae anual 


somein aterand someinthe | other can eon for 
ice-covered polar regions. See rey ven rong tbhous 


Many years ago, about 42% TOO" system. They can re- 
of our continents were covered Produce vegetatively, by means 


of underground stems or 
by grassland, giving home to canes, The eek 


of the grass is 
long, with a leaf 
sheath, and 
veins running 
like parallel 








lines. 


Botanically, grass is 
grouped as a monocotyledon. 

This is because its seed has 
just one cotyledon, 

Grass flowers are bisexual. 
Both the male and female parts 
are present in each flower. But 
some grasses are unisexual too. 
The flowers are found in groups 
called spikelets. They are not 
brightly coloured or attractive. 
The flowers are pollinated by 
the wind, 

Grass is at its best when 
young, when it has nutritional 
value. Dry grass is also useful 
as fodder for animals. All the 
cereals, which are staple food 
of man, are produced by grass. 
Three of them are rice, wheat 
and maize. Sugarcane, ragi, 
‘oats, millets and barley are grass 
products too. 


Rice 

Hit the world’s population 
subsists wholly or partly on rice. 
This grows to a height of 50 to 
100 cms. There are about 2,000 
varieties of rice in the world, 
This plant grows best in tropical 
and subtropical 
plains, river banks 
and valleys. It 


needs a lot of 2 
healthy growth. 

The spikelets are 

harvested once they become 
fully ripe. The seeds then come 
out with a coating called husk. 
Husk is 2 good source of 
vitamins, oil, proteins and some 
percentage of minerals. 
Nowadays, some people 
remove this valuable husk by 
polishing the rice grains. 

We need the husk in the rice 
because of the vitamins present 
in it. About 90 to 94% of the 
rice grain is made up of starch. 


Wheat 


Wheat is a bigger and 
longer grass,compared to rice. 
It grows in places which 
experience very hot summers 
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and very cold winters. In 
-|India, it grows in the 
Northern regions like 
Punjab, MP, U.P, 
Haryana,etc. Icis a staple 
food for North Indians. 





Maize grows in tropical 

areas. The grain is used 
as food. Its dried and 
ground flour is used to 
make alcoholic drinks. 
The stem and dry leaves 
are used for roof- 
making and fence- 
making. 


Sugarcane 


A\ll of us love to drink 
sugarcane juice. This plant is 
called Saccharum officinarun, in 
botony. It grows to a height of 
4 to 5 mts. within 8 to IS 
months. The stems vary in 
diameter and colour. It is 

coated with a hard woody 
skin, and is filled with a 
sweet juice. Sugar is 
produced from this juice. 
The dry stem residue after 
the juice has been 
extracted, is used to 
manufacture wall-boards, 
plastics and paper. 
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Lawns 


Agrostis and Festuca are the 
common grasses used to lay 
beautiful lawns in‘our homes, 
hotels and offices. They grow 
with uniform density,so that the 
area is fully covered. 


What is Bamboo? 


Tam the tallest in the grass 
family. My stem is woody,green 
and hollow, jointed and glossy. 
My botanical name is Bambuseal, 
I can grow upto 30 
metres in height in 
a month's time, 

1am used not 
only to make 
paper, but also to 
make furniture, 
boats, bridges and 
musical instru- 
ments. When | grow to be 
sixty-six years old, | burst out 
into flowers and die, 

| do not grow as other plants 
do. As | grow bigger, my stem 
does not become thicker. So, 
as | grow taller, there are hollow 
spaces between my joints. 





What is Corn? 


Tam a grass too, but lama 


little 
different 
from the 
others. | 
produce a 
silk in my 
flowers, 
called 
corn-silk. 
Do you 
know why 
Imake this 
{ silk? My 
flowers are unisexual — only 
the male or female part is 
present in each flower. My male 
flowers do not have silk, they 
grow on the tip of the stem. 
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They spread pollen grains 
through the air. My female 
flowers are present in the lower 
part of the stem, between 
leaves. These are what you eat 
as corn. These flowers produce 
fine golden-brown silk, at their 
terminals. This silk will capture 
the pollen grain when it comes 
in contact with it, just asa fishing 
net captures fish. Female 
flowers are well protected by a 
leaf like sheath, After polli- 
nation, these female flowers 
become seeds which you also 
use to make pop-corn. 


GEETHA VISWANATHAN 


Where have they gone? 


Then 
Nature's be 
Where have 


a jngls il nd green, 
sone hae on, 
eee 
Pants with hers ooming fall 
and tractive pl, 


Jungle acinals playing hide ‘nd ack, 
The ferocious ones chasing the meck, 
Where have they gone? 

‘Aas an plants having fan 

And the happy, smiling Sun, 

Where have they gone? 


Gomathy C., Std. VIL, Kendeiya Vidyalaya, Thiruvananthapuram, 
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RHYME TIM 








* Pieces of roken pottery with Tami 


scriptions on them, tram the ne 
‘century B.C. from Taminad 


+ A megaith burial chamber 
with three sarcophagus and 


ones. 


Sanur village, Chengloput 


* Ancient eave paintings in Atvica. 


BB 2020 4 20,8; re hed rs sng 
the banks ofthe ee tds (which now my Palas) Tes slows 
dovloped ito bg 1H. 

The best ol these bes 
dao sed Hate. Eich of he ots hese a popula of 60,000, 
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‘tis a huge arena with thousands of spectators cheering lustily. 

-A fight is on between a man and a bear, It is getting more and 
more dangerous for the man, who bears open wounds on his body. 
But the crowd cheers on, some shouting for the bear, others 
for the man. 

Sounds ghastly, doesn't it? But this was one 
of the favourite entertainments of an- 
cient Rome. 

The Romans, at the height 
of their glory, had a lot of lei- 
sure time. ‘They enjoyed 
fights between men and 
beasts, Every year, 
thousands of animals 
were killed, just to 
satisfy this public 
craving for blood- 
shed. Usually, 
condemned pris- 
oners were made 
to fight animals. 

Beasts were 
made to fight each 
other too. Abear and 
a bull would be pro- 
voked to fight one an- 
other. The more danger- 
ous and exotic the animals, 
the more frenzied the crowd would 
become. 


















ut the most favourite form of entertainment 

Yor the ancient Romans, was to watch the hand-to- 
hand combat of armed men, called the gladiators. ‘Gladius’ was 
the sword carried by these 


men, and they were named 
after their weapon. 
Gladiators known as 
‘Bestiarii’, were armed 
with a net and a spear. 
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BACK TO ANCIENT ROME 

‘They fought with wild animals like lions and panthers, to death. 
It hardly mattered as to who got killed—the animal or the gladi- 
ator. They were mere slaves, or prisoners 
1 of war, Sometimes, criminals 
and undesirable ele- 
ments were also 
thrown in 



















‘ the arena with the 
wild animals, un- 
armed! 


‘ince most gladia- 

rs were prison- 

ers of wars, their 
numbers were ad- 
equate to supply the 
demands for games 
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throughout the empire. Fights 
ended with the death of one of 
the gladiators, Many gladia- 
tors were unskilled erimi- 
nals, thrust into the 
arena to execute each 
other for public enter- 
tainment. The Ro- 
mans loved to watch 
the fights. But the 
fights were sometimes 
not exciting enough to 
thrill the spectators. 
Something had to be 
done to make them good 
enough for watching. 





o a number of gladiato- 
S rial training centres were 
established in and around 
Rome. Most of them could 
accomodate over a 1000 men. 
‘These schools had their own are- 
nas. Trainees practised with 
wooden swords, until they mas- 
tered the art, Armourers, mas- 
seurs and doctors were among 
the school staff. Special diets, 
which included a lot of barley, 
was given to the trainees to 
build up their muscles. But the 
trainees were never allowed to 
forget the fact that they were 
mere slaves. Punishments for 
breaking the rules were very 
severe. 


hus, ordinary men were 

transformed into strong, 
muscular gladiators who fought 
woll, and died well. They deve- 
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loped absolute courage 
in the face of danger and im- 
minent death. They aimed to 
kill the opponent, and not just 
maim him. Ironically, the giadi- 
ators wore some protective ar- 
mour on the parts of the body 
like the arms and the legs, 
where the wounds would not be 
mortal. But their chests were 
completely bare and open, so 
that fatal wounds could be in- 
flicted on them. The shield car- 
ried by the fighter was the only 
protection. 

Sometimes, fights would go 
on endlessly between two well- 
matched gladiators, without vie- 
tory or defeat. If both of them 
were still on their feet, they 


would b 
Otherwise, the victor waited for 
public opinion about the fate of 
the loser. If the spectators 
waved white handkerchiefs, the 
’s life was spared, Ifit wa 
‘thumbs down’ signal, the 
ed man had to die, after 
which a Roman official dressed 
as the ‘charun’ of the under- 
world, would symbolically strike 
the corpse ofthe defeated gladi- 
ator, with a long mallet. 

‘Some heroes managed to sur- 
vive several such combats. Some 
of them became so popular with 
the public, that they were 
released from their professions 





















and became free men 


jome ordinary citizens of 

Rome also chose to become 
gladiators, They were either ad- 
venturers or misfits in society. 
‘They willingly submitted to the 
years of slavery in the training 
schools, and the prospect of a 
violent ht 

‘There were female gladiators 
too, for sometime, But this 
‘women’s liberation’-ancient Ro- 
man style, did not last long! 
From 200A.D. onwards, this 
form of deadly combat betweer 
‘women was forbidden and abol- 
ished completely. 
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—————— cover story: 


ANCIENT 
CIVILIZATIONS 


Before man settled down in civilized groups, he had quite a 
colourful history. Let's race through the early periods where 
men fought nature, and each other for supremacy. 
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Men move from Asa into North America, 
th fie and stone tools. These are the an- 
tsof the American Indians 


‘Cove men in the south of Europe paint 
land carve on cave walls, 
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Man cultivates and 
lomesticates animals in 
the Noor Eost. He has 
settled clown on the Banks 
of tivers. in valleys and 
plains. 


The American indians 
spread Bil over North and 
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Egypt has become a 
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Intneindon subcontinent, [A group of shepherds 
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fomousHammurabi. who | e00yeor-old civieaton in nod, 


makes laws forhis people. 
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These ore only a few of the important happenings Before Christ. 
So many great events marked man's rapid development into what 
he Is today. You will notice, that as time went by, developments 
were made at a faster pace than before. 


It is interesting to note that among all the creatures that inhabit 
the earth, man alone has evolved cities and societies of an ad- 
vanced state. We have become so ‘advanced’, that we are push- 
ing the other creatures out of their rightful environments, for our 
purposes! 
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I was the 16th 
Jentury A.D. The Y 
Inca king was dead. 


HHuasear was his 
successor 

But Huascars half-brother Atahualpa 
had other plans. 

“1am the Inca’s son too,”” he 
muttered, grinding his teeth, “I should 
rule, not he.” 

‘The plotting Atahualpa had Huascar 
imprisoned. There was fighting all over 
the empire. A civil war had started. 

That was when the Spanish 
adventurers stepped in, News of tnca 
gold had filtered out, and greedy men 
‘ame seeking it. A band of Spaniards 
‘under Francisco Pizarro came to Peru 
looking for gold, and met Atahualpa 
instead, 

Pizarro captured him and made him 
prisoner. “Tell us where your gold is 
hidden,” he threatened, “Or you die 


90 commune % 











But Atahualpa 
would not tell. Afraid 
that Huascar would 
escape and rule while 
he was in prison, 
Atahualpa sent out 
secret orders, “Kill 
Huascar.” 

Huascar was killed 
in his Inca. prison. 
Atahualpa, in the 
‘meanwhile, according 
to one version of the 
story, led the Spanish to 
«strong room piled high 
with gold. But the crue 
Spanish killed 
Atahualpa anyway. 
Thus came the end of 
the Inca empire. 
Countless treasures fell 


(into Spanish hands. 
All this happened in. 
the 16th century A.D. 


But who were these 
Incas! 


bout 1,100 A.D., Inca people 

from the highland valley of 
ico in Central Peru moved out into 
the coast and conquered tthe tribes living 
there, By the 14th and 15th centuries, 
their empire had spread over what is now 
Bolivia, Peru, Ecuador, Argentina and 
Chile. Their capital was Cuzco, the 
red City of the Sun. 

The ruler was known as the Inca, and 
Fhe was thought to be a descendant of the 
sun, The Incas made huge stone temples 
and fortresses. When the Spaniards 
broke into the great Temple of the Sun in 
‘Cuzco, they found it full of treasures in 
gold and jewellery. All the important 
buildings were covered in gold. 








— TIME MACHINE 


‘old was an important and sacred 

‘metal, and was an offering at most 
festivals and rituals. Sacrifices of llamas 
and human beings were made tothe gods 
to ensure good rainfall, 

Al the people in the tribe had to 
‘work, as long. as they were fit and able, 
Laziness and distonesty were severely 
punished, The Incas grew corn, and 
sweet potato, They farmed with hand- 
tools. They had not invented the plough, 
A portion of what they produced was 
ativen to the rulers and the priests 

But the Incas could not write, They 
kept records and accounts with the help 
of knotted cords called guipu 

The Incas preserved their dead just as 
the Egyptians did. During the ceremony 
of the dead, the mummies were taken 
from their tombs, offered food and drink, 
dressed in fine garments and taken in 
procession round the streets. 

“The Incas were great buildersin stone. 
‘They built temples and forts by jus fiting 
well-cut stones into the structure, without 


























* An Inca record keeper holding a qupu, a 
sting wit many coloured hanging threads By 
Twist and snoting th eer ead usin 
diferant motnods, records were hep 





mortar or clay. (tt could be compared to 
a well-fitted jigsaw puzzle.) Many of 
these amazing Inca buildings stand even 
today. 


nie ofthe greatest cities ofthe Inca 
Obie ves mach ice nie 
15th century. This city was not known 
{to us until 1912, when Hiram Bingham 
discovered it. 

This Lost City of the Inca is of 
wonderful construction, There are more 
than a hundred stairways in the ruins that 
was discovered! Machu Picchu was 
ever discovered by the Spanish 
Invaders. 

The Incas were great weavers, The 
Spanish mistook their finely woven 
cotton cloth to be silk 

There are less than three million Incas 
living today. They make up about 45% 
of Peru's population. After a glorious 
past, these natives of South America have 
retreated into the background of 
American life 
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swear by Ra, that | ama pious, 
ing farmer of Egypt. | 
am afraid that | became just a 
little greedy, and now, | am lost in 
the labyrinths of this old pyramid 
By the light of this taper, | carve 
‘out my story on this wal, so that you 
may not think too ill of me, 
| belong to Egypt, a famous 
kingdom on the banks of the river 
Nile. It is an ancient eiviliza- 
tion that began around 5000 
B.C., on the fertile strips of soil 
on either side of the Nile, The 
settlement grew into a kingdom 
by 3,100 B.C., ruled by pharoahs 
with their capital at Memp 
Our ancestors believed in life af- 
ter death. The body of dead pharoahs 
and other rich people were covered 


























COVER STORY / EGYPT — 


in sand, dried out and preserved. 
A flat-topped structure called a 





in after-life — 
}., from cooking pots to jewel- 


tH lery. 


L #, from 2,700 B.C., 
the Egyptians began to 








build @ new type of tomb 
for their pharoahs. A stone 
pyramid was built at Saqquara, near 
The 


Memphis, for the pharoah Zos 

ad bodies too, wore pr 
different way — they wor 
fied. The insides wore removed and 
the body was soaked in a special fluid. 
It was then dried, weapped in band- 
ages, and buried in coffins in a deep 
tomb. The body could thus survive 
for many centuries. 

The pyramids got bigger and big- 
ger. The Great Pyramid built at Giza 
for King Khufu in 2450 B.C., con- 
tained 2.3 million stone blocks. 
Around it were built smaller pyra- 
mids for Khufu's queens, 

These pyramids were built in the 
season when the Nile flooded each 
year — July to October, That's when 
wwe farmers cannot cultivat 










































for our fields are under- 


wat 


y 2,400 B. 
B Egypt was gover 
by a group of ministers 
responsible to the 
pharoah. These were 
powerful men, who in 
time, began to collect 
taxes for themselves, 
rather than for the 
phi 
powerful and ruthless. 
What could the farmers 
do, terrorised by such 
people? Most of 
in went into their 
granaries. 


Then, Ra got angry. 
ped the Nile from 




















Grain was 
We could grow very 
little grain. 

My little 
hungry. What 
do? Then | remem- diate the pyramid. 
bored the pyramid built 
for a rich nobl ~ t 
war a small, 


3Y THE NILE 


OMA ne 





had helped And | knew that there 
to the west 















The period described by this Egyptian farmer is called the Old 
T Kingdom of Egypt. After the fall of the Old Kingdom in 
2150 8.C., there yas a period of anarchy and confusion. 

The Middle Kingdorh began in 2040 B.C., united under the 
pharoahs once again. in the story above, the farmer carves out his 
story on the wall of an old pyramid. 

Egyptians began their hieroglyphic writing around 3,000 B.C. It 
took 400 years after that for the papyrus to be made. 

In 1783 B.C., the pharoahs once again lost power. By 1570 B.C,, 
the New Kingdom began. The pharoahs were no longer being bur- 
ied in pyramids, because thieves and plunderers were breaking into 
them. They were being buried in deep tombs cut out of rock in the 
Valley of the Kings. 

‘Once again, the Nile became unpredictable. Famine broke out, 
the price of grain rose.... Rameses Ill was the last great Egyptian 
pharoah. After 935 B.C. Egypt was a fragmented land ruled by dif- 
ferent kings, 

‘What Cleopatra ruled (about 50 B.C.) was a very small Egypt 
indeed, 























‘oping that Ra would understand, 

U crept into the pyramid 
one full-moon night. And | am 
lost. | don’t know how 
m 
know, is not happy with me. 
Ho is punishing my greed. I 
carve this, weak, hungry and 
tired. 

My breath is coming in 
short gasps. The air here, 
in this pyramid passage, is 
not very pure. | must 
breathe... somehow. 
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Cactars city 

* Rome entered its Golden 
Age in 27 B.C. under Octavian, 
Julius Caesar's son. It enioved 
Stability for around 250 years, 
under this ruler, who is popularly 
Known to us as Augustus Caesar. 

* The city of Rome was the 
heart of the Roman empire. 
About a million people lived there. 
The city was built around open 
squares called forums. There 
‘were many imposing buildings. 

* You could bathe at the many 
Public baths in the city. Women 
went for their baths in the 
morning, when men were not 
allowed in, There were also baths 
specially meant for women. Men 
‘spent an afternoon at the bath, 
after a hard morning's work. 

* The rich Roman had his own 
large house. built around an 
atrium(a courtyard). @ kitchen, 
dining room, store room, 
bedrooms and servant's room 
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formed the house. There were 
special rooms where guests were 
entertained. Some houses had 
lavatories that had underground 
drains.. 

* If you were a wealthy 
Roman, you had slaves to do your 
cooking, cleaning and other 
household chores. You could buy 
a healthy slave from a reputed 
slave-dealer or from the slave- 
market, 


* The poorer people lived in 
dnsulae, or blocks of flats. Each 
block allowed a kitchen only on 
the ground floor, for fear of fire. 
When there was need for more 






housing, more storeys were 
added onto these /nsulae. 


* So, you may ask, how do f 
eat if | were a poor Roman? [ 
have no kitchen in my flat. There 
were many shops that sold take- 
away food, to be eaten at home. 
You could buy the food and eat it 
‘on the spot, or take it home to 
eat. 

* In the city of Rome was the 
Circus Maximus, where chariot 
racing and athletic contests were 
held. The Colosseum was the 
Place where gladiators fought 
each other, or animals to death.* 


Compiled by SANDY 
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